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{ cred to Princes, and to Heroes. 
Thus Virgil inſcrib'd his Afncids 
to Auguſtus Ceſar ; and of latter 
Ages, Taſſo and Arioſto dedicated 
their Peri to the Houſe of Et. is in- 
deed but Juſtice, that the moſt Excellent and 


moſt Profitable Kind of Writing ſhould be 
addreſtd by Poets to ſuch Perſons, whoſe 
Characters have, for the moſt part, been che 


Guides 
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The Foie Ded carory. 


Guides and Patterns of their Imitation. And 
Poets, while they Imitate, Inſtruct. The 
feigtd Heroe inflames the True: And the 
dead Virtue animates the Living. Since, 
therefore, the World is govern'd by Precept 
and Example, and both theſe, can only have 
Influence from thoſe Perſons who are above 
us; that Kind of Poeſy, which excites to 
Virtue the greateſt * is of greateſt uſe to 


human Kind. 
*”'Ts from this Conſideration, that I ; 


preſum'd to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs 
theſe faint Repreſentations of your own Worth 
and Valour in Heroick Poetry : Or, to ſpeak 
more properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore 
to you thoſe Ideas, which in the more perfect 
Part of my Characters I have taken from you. 
Heroes may lawfully be delighted with their 

own Praiſes, both as they are farther Incite. 
ments to their Virtue, and as they are the 
higheſt Returns which Mankind can make 


them for it 6 
And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig d. 


eicher by the Conduct, the Perſonal Va- 
lour, or the good Fortune of a Leader, the 
Engliſh are acknowledging, in all of them, 
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Die Epiſtle Dedicatorye- 
to your Royal Highneſs. - Your, whole Life. 
has been a continued. Series of Heroick Ac- 
tions; which vou began ſo early, that vou 
were no ſooner nam d in the World, but 
it was with Praiſe and Admiration. Even. 
the firſt Bloſſoms of your -Youth paid us all, 
that could be expected from a ripening 
Manhood. While you practis d but the 


Rudiments of War, you out- went all other 


Captains; and have ſince found none to ſur- 
paſs, but your ſelf alone. The Opening of 
your Glory was like that of Light: You, 
ſhone to us from afar ; and diſclog'd your 
firſt Beams on diſtant. Nations: Let fo, 
that the Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, 
and reflected brightly on your Native Coun- 
try. You were then an Honour to. it, 
when it . was. Reproach to it ſelf: And 
when the fortunate Uſurper ſent his Arms 
to Flanders, many of the Adverſe Party 
were vanquiſh'd, by your Fame, ere they. 
try'd your Valour, The Report of it drew 
over to your Enſigns whole Troops and 
Companies of converted Rebels, and made 
them forſake ſucceſsful Wickednefs, to ſol- 
low an oppreſs d and exil'd Virtue. Tour 

8 N 


they conquer d. Then it was, that at the 


The' Bpiftle Dedicatory. p 
| Reputation wag'd War with the Eins 
of er Lc Feat. even within their 
Trenches ; and the more Obſtinate, or 
more Guilty of them, were ford to be 
Spies over thoſe whom. they commanded, 
leſt the Name of 7'O RX thould disband 
that Army, in whoſe Fate it was to defeat 
the Spaniards, and force Dunkirk to ſurren- 
der. Tet, thoſe victorious Forces of the 
| Rebels were not able to ſuſtain your Arms, 
Where you charg'd in Perſon, you were a 
Conqueror, Tis true, they afterwards re- 
coverd Courage; and wreſted that Victory 
from others which they had loſt to you. And 
it was a greater Action for them to Rally, 
than it was to Overcome: Thus, by the 


AY x Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the Eug- 


1 on both Sides remainꝰd Victorious, and 
that Army which was broken by your 
Valour, became a Terror to thoſe for whom 


Coſt of other Nations you inform d and cul- 
tivated that Valour, which was to "defend 
your Native Country, and to vindicate its 
Honour from the Inſolence of our incroach- 
ing Neighbours. | When the Hellanders, not 
1 con- 
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The Ee, Dulles, 
contented to withdraw themſelves from the 
Obedience which they ow'd their lawful So- 
vereign, affronted thoſe by whoſe Charity 
they were firſt protected y and, (being ſwel'd 

up to a Pre-eminence of Trade, by a ſupine 
Negligence on our Side, and a ſordid Parſi- 

mony on their own) dar'd to diſpute the So- 
vereignty of the Seas; the Eyes of Three 
Nations were then caſt upon you: And by 
the joint Suffrage of King and People, you 
were choſen to revenge their common Inju- 
ries 3 to which, though you had an undoubted 
Title by your Birth, you had a greater by 
your Courage. Neither did the Succeſs de- 
ceive our Hopes and Expectations: The moſt 


glorious Victory which was gain*d by our _ - 


Navy in that War, was in that firſt En- 
gagement; wherein, even by the Confeſ- 
fion of our Enemies, who ever palliate 
their own Loſſes, and dimihiſh our Ad- 
vantages, your abſolute Triumph was ac- 
knowledg?d : You conquer'd at the Hague, 
as entirely as at London e and the return of 
a ſhatter'd Fleet, without an Admiral, left 
Pretence-for a falſe Bonfire, or a diſſembled 
| Day 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our At- 
chievements againſt them afterwards, tho? we 
ſometimes conquer d, and were never over- 
came, were but a Copy of that Victory, and 
they {till fell ſhort of their Original 3 ſome- 
what of Fortune was ever wanting, to fill up 
the Title of ſo abſolute a Defeat. Or, per- 
haps the Guardian Angel of our Nation was 
not enough concern'd when you were abſent, 
and would not employ his utmoſt Vigour for 
a leſs important Stake, than the Life and Ho- 
nour of a Royal Admiral. | 
And, fince that memorable Day, you have 
had leiſure to enjoy in Peace, the Fruits of 
ſo glorious a Reputation; twas Occaſion 
only has been wanting to your Courage, for 
that can never be wanting to Occaſion. The 
fame Ardour ſtill incites you to Heroick Ac- 
tions; and the fame Concernment for all the 
_ Intereſts of your King and Brother, continues 
to give you reſtleſs Nights, and a generous E- 
mulation for your own Glory. Tou are ſtill 
meditating on new Labours for your ſelf, and 
new. Triumphs for the Nation; and when 


our former Enemies again provoke us, you 
5 ſolicit Fate to provide you another 


Navy 
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We Epiſtle Dedicataryy 

Navy to overcome, and another Admiral to be 
ſlain. You will then lead forth a Nation eager 
to revenge their paſt Injuries ; and, like the Ro- 
mans, inexorable to Peace, till they have fully 
vanquiſh'd. Let our Enemies make their Boaſt 
of a Surprize, as the Samnites have of a ſucceſys 
ful Stratagem; but the Furcæ Caudinæ will 
never be forgiven till they are reveng d. I 


it, BY have, always obſerv'd in your Royal High- 
or i neſs an extream Concernment for the Honour 
o- of your Country; tis a Paſſion common to 
| you with a Brother, the moſt. Excellent of 
ve Kings; and in your two Perſons are eminent 
of the Characters which Homer has given us of 


Heroick Virtue; the commanding Part in 
Agamemnon, and the Executive in Achilles, 


but to have abundant Matter to fill the Annals 
of a glorious: Reign, and to perform the Part 
of a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, withs 
out intermixing with it any thing of the Poet. 

In the mean time, while your Royal High- 
neſs is preparing freſh Employments for 
our Pens, I have been examining my own 
Forces, and making trial of my ſelf, how 
ſhall be able to tranſmit you to Poſterity. 
. | 1 
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And I doubt not from both your Actions, 


The Epifle Dedicatory. 
Fhave- form'd a Heroe, 1 confeſs, not ab- 
ſolutely Perfect, hut of an exceſſive and over- 
boiling Courage; but Homer and Tafſo are 
my Precedents. Both the Greet and the Ha- 
lian Poet had well conſider'd, that a tame 
Moral Virtue, would ſhine but dimly in an 
Epick Poem; the Strictneſs of thoſe Rules 
Writer. But a Character of an eccentrique 
Virtue is the more exat Image of human 
Life, becauſe he is not wholly exempted from 
its Fmilties; ſuch a Perſon is Almanzar, 
whom I preſent, with all Humility,” to the 
Patronage of 'your Royal Highneſs. I. de- 
fig d in him a Roughneſs of Character, im- 
ſelt, almoſt approaching to an Arrogance, 
kinder not a Face from being beautiful, though 
tat Beauty be not regular; they are of the 
Number of thoſe amiable Imperfeftions which 
accom- 


ess 
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ae races. And fuck 
in Almanzor,. are a frank and 
of Nature, an Eaſineſs to ſorgive- his Con- 
quer'd Enemies, and to protect them in Di- 


has Affection. 1 HAL *1 Þ £30334 

This, Sir, I have briefly Bades d bags, 
Royal Highnen, that you may not be aſhamd 
of that Heroe, whoſe Protection you under-: 
take. Neither would I dedicate; him ta ſo 
Illuſtrious a Name, if I were conſcious to m - 
ſolf that he did or ſaid any ching which was 


tend, or own what, poſſibly, may be my. 
Error, I bring before you this accugd Ak 
manzor in the Nature of a ſuſpected Cximi- 
nal. By the Suffrage of the moſt and beſt he 
already is acquitted; and by the Sentence of 
ſome, condemn'd. But as I have no peaſon 
to ſtand to the Award of my Enemies, ſo 
neither dare I truſt the Partiality of mx 
Friends: I make my laſt Appeal to your 
Royal Highneſs, as to a Sovereign Tribu- 
nal. Heroes ſhould only be judg'd by He- 
— bean 11 ply are capable of 
| a wan 
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wholly wnwerthy of M. r M ts - 


Rule and Standard of their own. If Alman-' 

287 has faibd in any Point of Honour, 1 
© muſt therein acknowledge that he deviates 
ftfrom your Royal Highneſs, who are the 
Pattern of it. But if at any time he fulfils 
the Parts of Perſonal Valour, and of Con- 
duct, of a Soldier, and of a General; or, if 

1 could yet give him a Character more Ad- 
vantageous than what he has, of the moſt 
_ unſhaken- Friend, the | greateſt of Subjects, 
and the beſt of Maſters, J ſhould then draw 
all the World a true Reſemblance of your 
Worth and Virtues; at leaft, as far as they 
— een re 
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to no more than this, that it is not ſo near Converſation as 
Proſe, and therefore not ſo natural. But it is very clear to 
all who underſtand Poetry, that ſerious Plays ought not to 
imitate Converſation too-nearly. If nothing were to be 
raiſed above that Level, the Foundation of would 
be deftroy'd. And if you once admit ofa Lati that 
Thoughts may be exalted, and that Images and Actions 
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may be rais'd above the Life, and deſcrib'd in Meaſure 


without Rhyme, that leads you inſenſibly from your own 


Principles to mine: You are already fo far onward of your 


Way, that you have forſaken the Imitation of ordinary 
Converſe, You are gone beyond it; and to continue where 


* 
- 


you are, is to lodge in the open Fields, betwixt two Inns. ,, 
You have, Joſt that which you call Natural, and have not 


acquir'd the laſt Perfection of Art. But it was only C 
and Fletcher went no farther, that there the Pillars 


= 
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aſtom 
which cozen d us ſo long; we thought, becauſe Mahon: 
de; . 
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— A ESSEY if Heroick' Pray 


Fulneſs of a Plot, and the Variety of Characters to form 


try were to be erected. That, becauſe they excellently 
deſcrib'd Paſſion without Rhyme, therefore Rhyme was not 
capahle of deſeribing it. But Time now Convine'd 
molt Mer of that Error. Tis indeed fo diſſicult to write 
Verſe, that the Adverſaries of it have a good Plea againſt 
many, who undertook that 'Task, without being form'd by 
Art or Nature for it. Yet, even who have written 
worſt in it, would have written worſe without it: They 
have cozen'd many with their Sound, who never took the 
Pains to examine their Senſe. In fine, they have ſuc. 
ceeded ; tho?” tis true have more diſhonour'd Rhyme 
by their good Succeſs, they have done by their Il], 
But I am willing to let fall this Argument: Tis free for 
Man to write, or not to write, in Verſe, as he 


- judges it tobe, or not to be his Talent; or as he imagines 


the Audience will receive it. 25 2 
For Heroick Plays, (in which I have only us d it with- 
out the Mixture of Proſe) the firſt Light we had of them 
onthe Englis Thrater,was from the late Sir William ) Awe- 
ing forbidden him in the Rebellious Times to 
Act Tragedies and Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome 
Matter of Scandal to thoſe People, who could more 
bevy . their lawful Sovereign, than endure a wan- 
ton Jeſt ; he was forced to turn his 'Thoughts another way ; 
and to introduce the Examples of Moral Virtue, writ in 
Verſe, and d in Recitative Muſick. The Original 
of this Muſick, and of the Scenes which adorn'd this Work, 


he had from the Italian Opera's: But he hei orb Gag 
xam- ' 


Characters (as I may probably imagine) from 
ple of Corneille and ſome French Parts. In this Condition 
did this part of Poetry remain at his Majeſty's Return. 
When growing bolder, as being now own'd by a publick 
Authority, he review'd his Siege of Rhodes, and caus'd it 
to be acted as a juſt Drama. But as few Men have the 
Happineſs to begin and finiſh any new Project, ſo neither 
did ke live to make his Deſign perfect: There wanted the 


it as it ou and, perhaps, ſ ing might have been 
added to the Beauty of the Style. Al! which he would 
have perform'd with more Exactneſs, had he pleas'd to 


have 
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have given us another Work. of the ſame Nature. For 
r deer 
1th all Veneration to hi „to ae ge 
hat Advantage we receiv'd from that excellent Ground- 
ork which he laid: And fince it is an eaſy thing to add 


inſt 
o what already is invented, we onght all of us, without. 
— Envy to him, or Purtiality to our ſelves, to yield him 


the Ptecedence in it. 22 | 

Having done him this Juſtice, as my Guide; I may 

do my ſelf ſo much, as to give an Account of what 

zave perform'd | after him. I obſerv'd. then, as I ſaid, 

what was wanting to the Perſection of the Szege Rhodes 
which was Defign,. and Variety of Characters. And 

he Nin the midſt of this Conſideration, by meer Accident, 

es opened the next Book that lay by me, which was Aria 

g in Italian; and the very firſt two Lines of that Poem 

h. gare me Light to all I could deſire. HK}, 


Ude, 1 Cavalits, Darm, gli arte, 
to Le Cortefie, Paudaci impreſe is canto, C . 


e For the very firſt Reflection which I made was this, 

1- That an Heroick Play ought to be an Imitation (in Little). 

of an Heroick Poem; and conſequently that Love and Va- 

lour ought to be the Subject of it. Both theſe Sir Niiliam 

D' Auenant had to ſhadow; but it was fo, as firſt; 43 
Diſcoverers draw their Mapa, with Head-lands, and Pro- 9 
montories, and ſome few Out- lines of ſamew hat taken at | 

a diſtance, and which the Deſigner ſaw not clearly. The 

common Drama oblig d him to a Plot well form'd and 
pleaſant, or, as the Ancients call it, One entire and great 

Action. But this he afforded not himſelf in a Story, 

which he neither fill'd with Perſons, nor beautified with 
Characters, nor varied with Accidents. The Laws of aan 
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but rais'd them to a greater hei 


farther Liberty of F 
above the ordmary — 


And therefore in the ſcanting of his Images and 1 
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— he comply'd not enough. with the Greatneſs and Majeſly 


| Books, repreſenting the ſame Number of Acts; and e- 


bear, 33 one o 1 


An Ess A v 0 ick ac 


an Heroick Poem. | 
Tam Grip] nance — inion of this kind 
of. Warns? without diflenting from his, whoſe 


Memory love and honour. But I will do it with the 
ſame Reſpect to him, as if he were now alive, and over. 
looking my Paper while I write. . His Judgment of an 
Heroick Poem was this. That it ought to be dreſi d in a 
more familiar and eaſy Shape ; more fitted to the commun 
Aion and Paſſions of Human Lift; and, in Hort, more 
like a Glaſs of Nature, fhewing us our ſelves in our 
nary Habits, and figuring a more practicable Virtue t — 
than was done by the Ancients or Moderns. Thus be 
takes the Image of an Heroick Poem from the Drama, 


or Stage Poetry; and accordingly divides it into five 


Book. into ſeveral Canto's, imitating the Scenes 
which compoſe our Ads. 

But this, I think, is rather a Play in Narration, (as 1 
may call it) than an Heroick Poem. If at leaſt you will 
not prefer the Opinion of a ſin ic Man, to the Praftice o 
the moſt excellent Authors, of ancient and latter 
Ages. I am no Admirer of Quotations, but you ſhall 


j this Queſtion ; tis Petronius Arbiter, the 
— 404p and one of the po judicious Authors of 
the Latin Tongue: Who, after he had given many ad- 
mirable Rules tor the Structure and Beauties of an Epick 
Poem, concludes all in theſe following Words 
Non enim res 3 ver ſibus comprehendendee ſunt 3 quod 
Horici factunt : Red. þ Tay ambages, Deorum- 
gue minifteria, 3 — eff Speritus,, ut potius 
- furentiy animi vaticinatis appareat, quam religio/e oratie- 
vi, ſub teftibus, fides. 
In which Sentence, and his own Eſſay of a . 
which immediately he gives you, it is though 


t he taxes 
Lucan, Who tollow'd — much the Truth of Hiftory ; 
crowded Sentences S fullins Poines ; mad 


too often offer d at ſomewhat which had more of the Sting 
of an Epigram, ——_F 
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An Ess A * on Heroik Pays. 
roick Poem. Lacan us d not much the Help of his Hea- 
then Deities : There was neither the Miniſtry of the Gods, 
nor the Precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury ofa Pro- 
phet, (of which my Author ſpeaks) in his Pharſalia; he 
treats you more like a Philo than a Poet, and in- 
ſtruts you in Verſe, with what he had been t by 
his Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In one word, he walks: 

afoot, when he might fly. Yet Lacan is not always this 
Religious Hiſtorian : The Oracle of Appius, and the Witch- 
craft of rico will ſomewhat atone for him, who was, 
indeed, bound up by an ill-choſen and known Argument, 
to follow Truth with great Exactneſs. For my part, I am 
of Opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statiut, Arioſſo, 
Taff, nor our Engl Spencer, could have form'd their Po- 
ems half ſo beautiful, without thoſe Gods and Spirits, and 
thofe Enthufiaſtick Parts-of Poetry, which compoſe the 
moſt Noble Parts of all their Writings. And I will a 
any Man who loves Heroick Poetry, (for I will not dif- 
pute their Taſtes, who do not) if the Ghoſt of Polydorus 
in Virgil, the Enchanted Wood in Taſſo, and the Bower of 
Bliſs in Spencer, (which he borrows from that admirable 
Halian) could have been omitted, without taking from 
their Works ſome of the greateſt Beauties in them. And 


his BY if any Man object the Improbabilities of a Spirit a 

the BY or of a Palace rais'd by Magick; I boldly 2 
4 That an Heroick Poet is not ty d to a bare Repreſentation 
of what is true, or exceeding probable; but that he might 


let himſelf looſe to viſionary Objects, and to the Repre- 
ſentations of ſuch things, as depending not on Senſe, and 
therefore not to be comprehended by Knowledge, may 
„e give him a freer ſcope for Imagination. Tis enough that 
"Win all Ages and Religions, the greateſt part of Mankind 
4 have believ'd the 9 of Magick, ond that hw are 
spirits or Spectres whi A d. This, y, is 
* Foundation enongh for Poetry ; and I dare fartheradirm, 
" WH that the whole Doctrine of ſeparated Beings, whether 
"1 I thoſe Spirits are jncorporeal Subſtances, (which Mr. Hobbs, 
with reaſon, thinks to imply a Contradiction,) or 

* that are a thinner and more Aerial ſort of Bodies (as 
ck ſome of the Fathers have conjectur d) may better be ex. 


-F 
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have mis dt a great A 2 
== in Henoick Poetry, 

ing, they are unnatural ;-but whether they or I be- 
_ there are fuch things, is not material; tis enough 


220 2 ou v0: utd vi 


— ide eben bed the dd Epick Poetry on Far 
taſtick Fairy- land; but he has contradicted himſelf by his 
— 2 For he has himſelf made uſe of ay 
and V ifions in his Dawideis, as well as Taſſo 1a his Godfrey. 
What I have written on this Subject —— 
Di the Reader, if he pleaſe to remember what 
¶ faid in the gof this Eflay, that have modelPd 
my Heroick Plays by the Rules of an Heroick Poem. And 
if that be the moſt noble, the molt pleaſant, and the moſt 
inſtructive way of writing in Verſe, and, withal, the 
- higheſt Pattern of Human iſe, axall Pants have agreed, [ 
Mall need no other Argument to juſtify my Choice in this 
Imitation. One Advantage the Drama has above the other, 
namely, that it repreſents to View what the Poem only 
does relate, and, 5. vous irritant animum demiſſa per aures,. 
8 figehibus, as Horace tells us. 
who object my frequent uſe of Drums and 
pets, and my — 2 2 of Battles; I anſwer, 
1 introduc'd them not on the Egli Stage; Sbaleſpear 
ud chem frequently ; and tho” Fobn/on ſhews no Battel in 
his Cariline, yet you hear from behind the Scenes the 


hp, ed hk Was &* 


Soundi of Trumpets, and the Shouts of f hting Armies. 
"But, I add farther ; that theſe Warlike „and | 
even their Preſentations of fighting on the Stage, are no 


—— — --- 
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be for a Phyſician to rbear an approv'd Medicine, be- 


An Ess Av en Heroick Pave. 


Play 3 that is, to raiſe the Imagination of the ws 


on the Theatre, is really 'd. e 
endeayour an abſolute Dominion over the Minds of the 
Spectators; for, enn ute to its 
own Deceit, yet a Writer to help 

own Dea yer WG ER 
more an Argument a our Practice, than it would 


cauſe a Mountebank has us'd it with Succeſs. 
Thus I have given a ſhort Account of Heroick Plays. 
J might now, with the uſual Eagerneſs of an Author, 
make a particular Defence of this. But the common 0. 
pain {how unjuſt ſoever) has been ſo much to my Ad- 
that I have reaſon to be ſatisfyd, and to asker 
with Patience all that can be urg'd againſt it. 

1 otherwiſe, what can be more eaſy for me, than 
to defend the Character of 4/manzor, which is one great 
Exception that is made againſt the Play ? *Tis ſaid, that 
Almanzor is no perfect Pattern of Heroick Virtue, that 
he is a Contemner of Kings, and that he is made to per 
form Impoſſibilties. | 

I muſt therefore avow, in the All place; from whence 
I took the Character. The firſt Image I had of him, was 
from the Achilles of Homer, the next from Tafſe's 
{who was a Copy of the former) and the third from the 
Arteban of Maonfieur C » (who has imitated both.) 
The Original of theſe { Achilles) is taken by Homer for 
his Heroe ; and is deſcrib'd by him as one, who in Strength 
and Courage ſurpaſs'd the reſt of the Gytcran Army; but, 
withal, "offo fiery a Temper, fo impatient of an Injury, 
even from his King nd ora, that when his Miſtreſs 
was to be forc Aran him by the Command of Agamem- 
non, he not only diſobey'dit, but return'd him an Anſwer 
full of Contumely, and in the moſt opprobrious Terms he 
could imagine ; they are Homer's Words which follow, 
and I have cited but ſome few amongſt a Multitude. 
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An Ex8ay on Heroick Pr a ys. 
HnuoCopOr Bacitus. E II. a. v. 231. 


* Nay, he proceeded ſo far in his Inſolence, „n 


vEALeTo ＋ 2. xoaco7o N Sie S. II. 2. v. 194. 
"and if Minerva had not a 


ppear d, and held his Hand, he 
had executed his Deſign; and twas all ſhe could do to 
1 Event was, that he left the 
Army, W t no more. fgamemnon gives his 
Character thus to Nefor ; ”" Fe 


N 2d avi p {34x64 fel drr L., dA A; 
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And Horace gives the ſame Deſcription of him in his Att 
.of Poetry. | 7 | — | 


re ln 
Impiger, Iracundus, "Inexorabilis, Acer, 
Fura-neget fibi-nata, nibil non arroget armis.. 


_ Tafſo's chief Character, Rinaldo, was a Man of theſame 
Temper; for, when he had ſlain Gernando in his heat of 
Faſſion, he not only refus'd to be judg d by Godfrey, his 
General, but threaten'd that if he came to ſeize him, he 
would right himſelf by Arms upon him; witneſs theſe. 


following Lines of Tafs. | { 
Venga, egh omandi, io terro fermo il piede: tx 0 
Giudici fan tra noi la forte, el arne, the 
Fera tragedia wuol che * Fa 
Per hos diporti a le Nemiche gents. 7 


You ſee how little theſe great Authors did eſteem the ¶ hac 
Point of Honour, ſo much magmify'd by the French, and ry « 
. fo ridiculouſly ap'd by us. They made their Heroes Men 
of Honour; but ſo, as not todiveſt them quite of Human 

| Paſſions WF. 


Au E $34 1 a. Hrraick Paws. 
i; Neadtons and -Emilties: they, content themſelves to thew 


mo what wa ef es 7 — 9 V do hen 
Were to 
25 14 aha Moral ines: et oh — | 
45 myſelf .for Homer „and am A oy | 
4. WM ith Achilles and: Rings, than with nd Orvendates.. 


my. Characters to the French 


of, thei | 
War <p the contrary born their 
0 whom he 2 and he SEES — 


ly er Soren 2 ut loca by foo 455 ran inal, 
to Agamemnon ”_ 


rey bowere ab e ni 5 
— if I would take the Pains to quote an hundred Fat. 
ſages of Ben Fohn/on's 2 I could eaſily ſhow. vou, 
that the. Rhadomomta des 8 ſo irrati- 
onal as his, nor ſo im put in execution; for 
Cetbegus threatens to ture; and to raile a n 
one out of it; to kall all © che Senate for his part of. the 
Aba to look Cato dead; and a thouſand other things 


— e but performs not one Action in 
e | 


* Bat ee the former Calumnies will ſtick ; and there- 
bes; tis at laſt upon me, that Almanzor does all, 
Nag if you will have an abſurd Accuſation, in their 

iſe who make it, that he performs Impaſſibilities; 
they ſay, that being a 1 — he appeaſes two 
Factions, when — Authority of their lawful Sovereign 
could not: This is indeed the moſt im of all his 


ry of — EW ET eres tho' a Stranger, 
yet was already known to them by his Gallantry RY 
F „ 

Vor. III. more 


ie 
d 
n 
in 
5 


- Ai'E88 av en Heroick PLA ys. 
More eſpecially by the Character of his Perſon and braye 
Actions, given by Abdalla juſt before; and after all, the 
Greatneſs of the Fnterprize conſiſted only in the Daring, 
for he had the King's Guards to ſecond him: But we have 
read both of Cæſar, and many other Generals, who have 
not only calm*da Mutiny with a Word, but have preſent. 
ed themſelyes ſingle an Army of their Enemies; 
which upon fight of them has r d from their own 
Leaders, and come over to their Trenches. - In the reſt of 
Almanzor*'s Actions you fee him for the moſt part victo- 
rious; but the ſame Fortune has conſtantly attended many 


Heroes who were not imaginary : Yet, you ſee it no In. 


heritance to him; for, in the Firſt Part, he is made a Pri. 
ſoner; and, in the Laſt, defeated, and not able to e 
the City from being taken. If the Hiſtory of the late 
Duke of Guiſ he true, he hazarded more, and 'd 
no leſs in Naples, than Aimanxor is feign'd to have done 
in Granada. * | | 
I have been too tedious in this A ; but to make 
ſcme Satisfaction, I will leave the reſt of my Play ex- 
pos d to the Criticks,” without Defence. 
The Concernment of it is wholly paſs'd from me, and 
eught to be in them who have been favourable to it, and 
are ſomewhat oblig'd te defend their Opinions. That 
there are Errors in it, I deny not. * 
As pere in tanto fas tft obrepere demnum. 

But I have already ſwept the Stakes; and, with the 
common good Fortune of proſperous Gameſters, can be 
Content to fit quietly ; to hear my Fortune curd by ſome, 
and my Faults arraign'd by others; and to ſuffer both 
without Reply. AR 
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wn 
of 2 
17 A I gave, among the fooliſh Croud  _ 
10 Applane I gave ti guiſh'd, tho 1 clapp d aloud: . ho 


In. Or, if it had, nity Judgrrient had bam M: 
12 a y, as others did. 


tve ; T hence may be told the Fortune of your Play; 2 

ate Its Goodnef muſt be try'd another way. : 

wd Let's judge it then, and if we've any Skill, | 

one Commend what's though we commend it ill. 
There will be Praiſe enough z yet not ſo much, WY 
As if the World had never any ſuch; # 


ike | 
Ben Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, are, 

75 As well OS, to have a Poet's Share. - 

nd You, who write after, have beſides this Curſe, 

mY You muſt write better, or you elſe write worle, 

hat To equal only what was writ before, 
Seems ſtoll'n, or borrow'd from the former Store, 
Though blind as Hamer all the Ancients be, 
"Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ice. 
Then not to flatter th' Age, nor flatter you, * 

the (Praiſes, though leſs, are greater when they re true) 

be Lou're equal to the Beſt, out- done by you; | 

ne, Who e e had they liy d now. 


VAUGHAN, 
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To che EINS * Pad a: 


Spoken by by Mrs, ETTLEZ N hs. in a 
Broad-brimm'd Hat and Wambel. 


T* 7 * cual N of th er, ite, 
And, froe times ed, S 
For tador- a Shawie a Poet uni be hU¹⏑i] 
Under the Shelter of fo'broad a all. 
This is that Hat,  whiſe very Sight did aim yr p 
To laugh and clay yr aly is opts pou 
As then, for Noles, fo now 7 hope. you 
So dull, to laugh once more for 3 
Tl write a Play, ſays oe, for Thave gt 
A broad brinim'd Hat, au Nui. Bil, N cara a Phe. 
Says th other, I have one more large than that. 
Thus they out-worite-each other auith a Hat. 
The Brin flill grow with eu ry Play they worit ; 
And grew fo large, they" cube d all the Wit. | 
Hat wvas the Play; *twas' Languare, Wit and Tate + 
Lil. them that ind. Meat, Drink, and Chth in Ale. 
That Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſi, 
N hen all their Hope is acting of a Dreſs! © 
Thus, Tao the beſt Comedians of the Age 
Muſt be 2vorn out, with Blocks o th Stage; + 
Like à young Girl, who better things has known, 
| Beneath their Paets Impotence they groan. . 


PROLOGUE. 


ger now! abe Charity i U — 
Thy thighe e e free; 
And brought you more dull Senſe, dull Senſe much wor ſe 
Than brick gay Non-ſenſe,, and the, heauier Curſe. 

They bring old Vn and Glaſi upon che Stage, L 

Te barter with the Indians of our Age. . „ 
Still thy. write on, and like great. Authors ow: 4 "EF 


4 


—— — * 


But "tis as Rollers i in abet Gardens grow 

Heavy. ith Dirt, and gathering as: they go. 
May none, wha hare ſo little underſlood, 

To like ſuch Traſh, preſume to praiſe what's rod . 
2 2 thoſe Drudges of the Stage, auboſe Fate 
mud dull Farce, more. dully to Tranſlate, 
. unger that Exciſe the State thinks fit | 
To /et an all French Wares, whoſe worſt is Wit. 
French Farce, wworn out at homg, is ſent abroad ; 
Aud patch'd wp here, is made, our. Eugliſh Made. 
Henceforth let Poets, ens allrus d to. aurite, 

Be ſcarch' d, like Duelifts before they fieht, 

For I heel: broad Hats, dull Humour, all that Chaff, 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the Vulgar _— 2 


Fir theſe; in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, 
Hs, in En a r 
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* 
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Selin, an old Zegry, 
| Ozmyn, a brave young Abencerrago, 3. Beeſton. 


| Almakide, Olten of Granada, 


_ Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen, Mrs. Reeve. 


| Dramatis Perlone. . 


1 
x 
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Prince Abdalla, Bit Brother, Mr. ped 
Abdelmelech, chief of the Ahencerrages, Mr. Mohun. 
Zulema, chief of the Zegrys, Mr. Marke. 
Abenamar, an eld Abencerrago, Mr, Cartwright. 
| M..  Winterſhal. 


Son to Abenamar, 


Hamet, Brother to Zulema, a Zegry, Mr. Watſon, 


Gomel, a Zegry, wo N.. Powell. 

Alman zor, I. Hart. 

Ferdinand, King of Spain, Mr. Lirdewvol, 

Duke of Arcos, his General, Mr. Bell. * 

Dan A « Spaniſh n. Wo ran | 
WO NM * N. 


— 
TM Marshal. 
Mys. Boutel. 


Lyndaraxa, Sefter to 
"= apt he 
Benzayda, Daughter to n 


ny, Sn OS . 22 


Meſſengers, Guards, Amends Men and 
Women. 


The 8 CEN E in Granada, and the 


Chriſtian Camp beſieging it. 
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ACT". 5 os S ENR IE. 
Err Babain, Aberwary Abend, and 


Guards: 


1 
> 4 EV 4 . a. L 


> } 


9s | PIE PEAT 241 rern 
8 . in the Triumphs of fot Pac, l 


— 


e diflagce. PE NS, 

Parent to her whole F nm ny Soul enthagt's 1 

Whom I, in ho * 8 ther call! | 

Abenamar, thy Youth Sports has known, 

Of which thy Age i * n 27 804 8 r 
: udge” 


92> 


(Each Br Prandiſing hs bis Bulldpear in 


| His brave 


| ry | 

Aber. I muft confeſs th* Encounters 2 21 Day 
Warm'd ms indeed, bet guice another 
Not with the Fire of Youth ; but Fu r, 
To ſee the Slories of my youthful N 
So far- out- done. 

Abdelm. Caftile could never boaſt, in all its Pride, 
A Pomp ſo ſplendid ; when the Liſts ſet wide, 
e ere err 
In Sierra Nonda, ere the War began; * 


Who, with * Noftrils, 2 the Wind, 


— „ 


his Hand! . 
command. 
On their ſteelꝰd· Heads their Demy-Lanoes wore + 
Small Pennons, which their Ladies Colours bore. 
erer. 

Each Lady as he rode ſaluting low ; t 
At the chief Stands, with Rey'rence more 
e Cpuike, Landing, work 


3 
17 il facing, en he out 


fight was 
likea "and Tm 
LE 1 
nn eee e vamos 
Whoſo wary Geninetiffunnity ill dis Harm, --, 
Weed tonnes the Shoc] Dock, End then p'd wide: 
The boat fit og wat e 
His Lance, N LY 
Aben. My Sen Gd well, 2 244 ht Fmt 
6 der ws 
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By 


> the Congueſs GNAN ADA. 
| WH But what the St did vus more than Man. 
Abdelm. He-fmith'd all theſe Triumphs we 
One Bull, Pop curd black A. — 
With eine: Fronts white di 
And with his jetty; Hoof ſpum'd back the Sand: 
Then, forth, he eme e ee 
Th' amaz d ts back each other 
While Monarch-like he 2 Field; 
some toſs'd, fore down he ke d 
TY i nadie . Gon 6 ke nage 


38 
1 


provoke 
With Woods of Darts, which from his Sides he ſhook. 


Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
Gain'd Fame, vode round to ev ry Mirador; 


Beneath each Lady's Stand a he made, 5. 
And, „ took th" which they: paid. 
jut in that Point of Time brave Unknown. 


Approach'd the Lifts. _ 

4 2 I mated him, ven aliens: 
(Obſerv'd by all, himſelf none) 
mode eke ee ful Pride 
is fiery Arab trouſly guide 

Who, while his Rider ev'ry Stand farvey'd,. 7 
Nees rung looſe, and flew into an Eſcapade-: 
* abb ene A u gut l ry Bound 


roquit his Ground... 
d; Wines W 
Was far fromthe Fraraune:where I fa, 


” But you were near, and can the Truth relate. vi 32:43 
+ 4 (7s Abddm: 


K Ale. Thus while he ſtood, the Bull, who ſaw his 
us His eafier Conqueſts proudly did forego ; oe, 


And, making at him, with a furious Bound, 

From his bent Foehsad ainv'd a double Wound, 

A riſing Murmur ran all the Field, 
And ev'ry Lady's Blood wi Fear was child: b 
R. Some ſhnek'd, N with more helpful Care, 
Cry'd out aloud, Beware, brave Youth, beware! 
| At this he turn'd, and as the Ball drew near, 
Shunn'd, and receiv'd him on his pointed Spear. 
uk | B 5 The 


34 Ve Fingt PAAr of + 
The Lance broke ſhort, the Beaſt then bellow ld, 
And his ſtrong Neck to a new Onſet bow'd. 
'Th' undaunted Youth ——— n W Ni 
Then drew ; and from his Saddle bending low,, 
3 3 Neck did to = ——_— grow, 
Force diſcharg a deadly Blow. 
Not Heads of Poppies (when. they reap the Grain) 
Fall with more before the lab ring cara; 0 
Than fell this Head : —— | 
It fell ſo quick, it did even Death 
And made i Bellowings 20 it went. 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did ſound; | 
And yet their Clangors in ur Shouts were drown' *—> 
[ A confus d Noi awithit. 
Boab. Th Alarm- Bell rings from our Albambra Walls, 
n ſound Drums and Ataballes. 
_ [Within, a Bell, Rye 
Enter a Manger. 
Wee Gui: whinen theſe new Alarms? 
M. The two fierce Factions are again 
Aud, BE into Blood the Day's delight, 
The Zegrys wich th' Abencerrages fight ; 1 ! 
On each ſide their Allies and Friends appear; 6” di 
The Macas here, the Alabexes there: a 
The Gazals with the Bencerrages join, G4. 
And, with the Zegrys,: all Gomel's Line: 
Dag Draw up behind the Yivarambla Place 5: 2 
l theſe Factions I will face; 22 
all the Fury they can brin 
| Be Proof the Prefence of their 
De Fattions appear: Atthe Head of 2 — 
- Ozmyn ; at, the Head of the Zen. Zulema, 


met, Gomel, and Selin: Abenamar and Abvcime- 


lech joined avith ch Abencerrages. 

Zul. The faint Abencarrages quit: their. Gd 
- Preſs? em; put home your Fhruſts to ev'ry Wound. 

Audelm. Zegry, — Force our Line relies; 
Thine poorly takes th' Advantage of Surprize: 
Unarm'd and much out- number d we retreats 
You gain no Fame, when baſely you deſeat. 


3 


King. JExit Br 
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If than ent branes; ſeek Victory; Ws. 
Sa ve Mooriſs Blood; and, wi © our Bands Rand by, $ ; 
Let two to two an equal Combat try. 
Ham; "Tis not for Fear, che Combat we refuſe, 
But we our 'd Advantage will not loſe. Ys 
Zul. In but two of you will fall; 
And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 
Ozm. We'll double yet th* Exchange before we die,. 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 
Almanzor eaters betwixt them,. as the fand rey „ 


Alm. I cant $6 een To 
But this 15 ſo me, becauſe (Gees te the Aben;. 
Te them Beabdelin and bis 45 going betruixt them: | 

Boab. On your I command you ſtay 5 : 
Who paſſes here, through me muſt, make his Way. 
My Life's the #hmos ; through this narrow Line 2 
You firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can join. 
What Fury, 'Zegrys, has poſſeſs d your Minds? 
What Rage the brave 4bencerrages blinds? 4 * 
If of your Courage you new Prooſs would nen, | 
Without much Travel you may find a Foe. . 1 
Thoſe ee . 5 
That you ſhould need each other to | 9 
Ten imes and foreign Wars 4 Minds el. 
When poor, Men mutter, but hacks $7222 N 


4. 


O hely Alba / that I live to fee. ods 7 

Thy Granadines aſſiſt their Enemy. 155 ö 5 | 
Yo fight the Chriſtians Battles; ev ik 1 45 
You laviſh thus, in- this inteſtine Strife, | +3: - 


Dan ne 9 143g; yeh 3g 
. d to hold our ſinking Country up. 
H fix onr pirate Fanny Bon nates 

injur d fuft, Yer I will Erft eek: Peace. - 

Though injure, yt 1 I never will be won 
To Peace with F 
Oxm. Our Prophet's Curſe. 4 
On me, and all th AMencerrages light, . 1 N 
II et I with your Sun di ieh. | 


— 3 
1 5 


* YT 9 


* De PNS PARP of + 
delm. A Baud ef Z n wichin the Place, 
d wich a Troop ef &f en Race. I 
Wor Son and Ozoyn the fiſt uactrons led, 

Which, tem by ten, like ae dared and fled.” 
The Ground was firow'd with Sener hene we did meet, 
Which crackd'd underneath our Courſers Feet: 
When Tarifa (I faw hint ride a- part) 


And Ree On Cane for a Steel pointed Dun, 
n 


next, 


| wanting Time for Treafor to | 
He bal reg bo frm] Wi undefy d. . 


1 sir, — 4 


W His Hate te thee was grounded en a 
C did 
FE 
M te Purple of our 4 . 
Boob. From equal Stems der Blood both laute draw, 
They from Moroces, you from Cordova. 
tage oct gft Mungeit Rach i nn with Chriſtian 
ae 
elm. Our 
Should ch to idk and Beaſt extended >. 
None knows what Fw 1s es OT dels W 'y 
The Thou . of human Chance ſheuld ns kind. 
< waſte that Time wets N hould gixe : 
Fall os; let no Abencerrags live. | 
[Advancing befort the his Party. Almanzor, 4 
Fee, aid deeriting « Line with 


Auna. Upon thy Life aſs not this midhlle spe 
Sure Death Rlahds 4 ha forbidden Place. 

k pet hig ; 

Fire. [ They fie hr. 

3 8 you, kill. 
[Almanzor in the. midſt of the Guards SAC, 

 . and thin js drm dl. 

no Now you hare but the Leavings of h Will. 


* 


If 


3989 8 8 


| the enge este * 
Vie — | 
— a ter not one of wo will live | 4 
That Li he en, for him we 5 
RE — hot 4 
— 
ights of Majeſty; 1 
his Protection can expect, 0 
Is he owes kimſelf wo * * 
Abe. This Stranger, Sir, is 1 


. 
ſh or protect. 8 
e em both, or "FRI would | 
Than to let Factions in thy — 
Divided Int'reſts, while thou think 
_ like two Brooks, thy middle nn. por 


3 He FinsT Panty 
For tho they yet both combine 
To make 1 Fall of thine. ö 
Thus, like a Backler,. thou art held in Sight, . 
While they, behind thee, with, each other fight. 
+ Boab. Away, and execute him inſtantly. 1 
Alnanx. Stand off; I have not leiſure Vet to die. 
| Jo them, Enter Abdalla haſtily. 0 
. Hold, Sir, for Heav'n's fake belde 


Or y 


Mankind ſbun th inhoſpitable Court. 
| FFP | 
24 mm . 
From Afra I drew him to your Ad. 
And for his Saccour have his Life betray d. 92 100 
Boab. Is this th HAlnan or whom at Fer knew 
When firſt their Swords the Keri —— 
Abdal. This, Sir, fo he who tor the Elder fought, 
And to the juſter Cauſe the Conqueſt. brought : 
Tin the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, 
Diſdain'd the Service he had done to o. n: 
Then, to the. aiſt'd Part his Fate he led: 
The Vanquiſh uiſh'd trrumph'd, and the Victor fled... . 
Vaſt is his Courage, boundleſs is his Mind. 
a Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind: 7 
Honour's the only Idol of his Eyes: 
The Charms of like a Peſt he flies: n n | 
And rais'd by Valour, from a-Birth unknown, 
Acknowledges no Pow'r above his own... De 
— 6 Almanncr F 
Boab. Impute your Danger to our I * | 
The braveſt Men are ſubject moſt to C wits? 
MR cd Kindnoſs owe: 
at Towns expecting Si cannot 
More Honor, — v4 to a Fo. 
Almanz; 1 do not doubt but I have been to. blame: 


Mt, to purkve the End for. which. I came, , 


=- 
SS» 
Ll 
* 
7 


| "Till we by Force have firſ 


the Conqueſt. of Gr Av A 


— 
39 
- 
N 2 
+ op 


at cd 
Abadelm. The Aftion we havedone weavill maintain; 
Selin. Then let the g ot and we will try” 

Our Cauſe by Arme. [ 


Ones.” ach: live King Mahomet Bases. 


Almexz. No more; bathuſh'd as Midnight Silence gas. 


He will not have | your"Acelamations now. 


2 


22 e AdeFeages: *% 1 
Meſſi: The Duke of Aer, Sir. N 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe 1 
Boab. Attend him, he ſhall have his Audience. here 

© Brterr the Duke of Arcos. T 
D. Arat, The Monarchs of Cafizle and Arragon 
Have ſent me to you, to demand this Tow; 
To which their juſt and rightful Claim is known. = 
Baab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right torit appears . 
By long Poſleflion.of eight hundred Years, . 8 


When 


De Finwn Parry sf wilt 


When firſt my Anceſtors from c faiPd; 1! ot 


In Rodrique's Dent your! Eybich Tie fails. - 


D. os. Thy Sams of Pau i remain; 


And if yours 


joey reg, 


Which, in exchanie, = M4 OR ©8431 vi 
 Boab. The Force us'd on me made that Contra void. 
D. 4rcos. Why have you then its Benefits enjoy'd ? 

Zy it e Freedom then, 

oney and of Men. 


xpell'd. 

Since that in Peace we let you reup your Grain, 
Recall'd our Troops chat ub d to beat your Plain 3 6: 
And more—— 


Almans.' Yes, yes, you did with > wondrous Care 
1 Ris Rebels” proveours the e 


While 


Boab. — — To — 
I therefore hold from that, which firſt made 


B. Tr ce F e 


ke wy ' 4 I kay AH — ny, A 


for your Uncle held, 35 cath $ 
- You were by us reſtor'd, and he e 


- 35. So 


ol my a 


the Conguetof GrRANKDA, 4a - 


While he fecure in your Protection ſlept. 2 
For him you toak, bat för your ſeif . 


32 wad 


Thus, 
With t Sums th unwary Spendthrift”s Need; 
You ſo — 2 ! dei 
And! then. Oer paid the Debt from his Eftate-: 5 
Which, mould ring piece - meal, in your Hands did fall; 
812 —ů ngnney rom le 48 
Whoſe Kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. 
Th' Eſtate was his: which ye ſiner you deny, AN 
He's. nom content in his on to buy. 

Alnanx. And he ſhall buy it dear, what his he calls; 
We will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls. 
Whate'er your Arms have conquer'd of my Land, 


I will, — — + 
cannot bring 3. 3 


Te harder Terms 
But as I ſtill — will die a King. 
D. Arcos. Since thus webe we, eee 


For all the laſt Extrecaities of War: 


My King his hope from Heay's's Afliflanee draws. | 
Almans. The Moors have lern wn me vail thei 
© Cauſe. > TY _— 


may your Minds unite. 


I Zambra to be dane Nos Night, 


on weary Kings Kings Mould wait ; _—_ 
Lee. 


ACT 


5 2 N 
Ne Finer — | 
X 4 ” . 
wy, þ 4 152 4 4297S 394 y P . 


a cr . SCENE * 


E Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Oz Zulema, 
r 


5 24 + 


Ae vis hem Dow: done. to: Gamtada 

T2 e 
The two fierce Factions will no longer Jar, n 
have now been Brothers in the, War. x * 


Since they 
Thoſe, who- in Emulation fought, - a ud 
'The common to one Body broaght ; | $3244 6.04 Ve 
And to his Coft the-proud Gafihan finds WT 
Our Mooriſh in united Minds. | 80 
Abdelm. Since 9 each others Aid our Lives We oe. Fa 
N * ah TS T. 
ch I to Zuma n bear no more, 6 2k 6 1 | 
ines Linea Beauty I adore. - | r. 
| Zul. 1 am oblig'd to er pits: 7 B 
Whi the Thou le by Arm N 
my Siſter — N 5 , Ai 


dps 


the nee, 4 91 To 


Hamet. See here he comes * 
And leads in Triumph him ho dd ge 1A 
1 177 be Duke Wen The fr 7 1 
Almanz. [Tot rcos 
| ſter's Arms e find 2 8 
Below the ſwell'd Ambition of his Mind: 
And Aba 1 = O's — | £ 
From out goodlieſt part Spain. 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian C 3 
And from the French con Miles take, Mohit 
hin 2 Lone Fl 403 .! 
ſhining Mo ckinitsfrs 
1 1 i bak 
p do om Aten 
ſharp "_ um. grow. 


; © 
rr 


7 


© Ci 
ax 
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X d. 
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A 
= 
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* 
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: and 1. 

D. Arcos. Believe, you ſhall not long attend i | 
To-morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all the Plan 
: t Arms ſhall flaſh' upon you from/afar; 

ood of Lances, and a moving War. ie OR 
But I, —_ in-my Bands, muſt 2 ee a 
Be oniy pleas to hear of your Defeat: l 


And, with a Slaye's inglorious Eaſe 
Till conqu'ring Ferdinand has broke m my Chain 
Almanz. Vain Man, taps of Fey — 
I hold thy Chain too faſt for him to breaks.” 
But ſince thou threaten ſt us, I'll fer thee free, 2 — 
That I again may fight and conquer the. 
D. Arcor. Old as Jam, I take thee at thy — 
And will to-morrow thank thee with my Sword. | 


4 . Finer Panty", 


— III inſtantly , 
N eee 
Thou canſt not he ſo at Liberty, l 
| As 1 hall beta find dariſt be free. 


[ nn „ reſt; 
only Abdalla and: Pulama. 
Abdal. Of all thi = who infaſt this Town, 
This Duke of Arcus — 2 —— 
Zul. Oft have I heard, Gat in your Father's Baigs, 
His bold Advent rers heat the Neighb'ring 3 
Then, under Peg Lais Name be fought, 


Feet is proud 
Links: Sir, 1 Bud i ov foal ating, 
As ts bun the: Brother of wy; King * 
"tis 
Abgal. In my hard Fortune I fome Eaſe: hould . 
Did Your Diſdain to all Mankind. 
But gion. — grieve, anch-t0 anmplain.. 


$ That you give — e rng 
 Lindar. — cn lv, 
For, frankly, Sir, tis all I — 
If, eben- E- ee am. 
8 
. Jobtice ak x 14 3h 
eee BY 
Lindar. Thas lane Ninpe; Six; your mobs Duane. : 
Confidenee./ | 


A 
V. 


the'Conmeſt GANANA DA. 45 
Abdal. Tin would ask, ere I proceed in this, | 
If, as by Choiee, you'are by Promiſe his ? n 

Lindar. Th! Engagement only in my Eeve des lie, 
But that's a Knot i you n 14 * 
Adals When Cities ate Beſſeg d, 


If there appeat 

The Flag of Parley 2 

Till the Saccds of thele without is known. 
Lindar. Though A Abdebmelech — 


Yet I have ſeal'd the Tveaty for m Id, 


. ˖ů˙— N d you toa Day; 
Some Chance might yang — 2 burdelay: : 
If Jean 


Ambition in it has greek F wing 
And Wiſdom then wilt ſome Difference, 
Betwixt a private Petfor' and a Prince. 
Lindar. Princes are Sabjefts ill 
Subject and Subfett r 


Hal. Had Ta Crown, alt T en 
Should be the Por to lay it at your Feet. 
Lindar. Had you that Crown, which you but wiſh, not 


Then I, po icht 9 hope, 
But till eee ben CW 122 . 
You mall bes l a Nas me. 


Abdal. Tf IL am <e — 
Linder. Two If s a * Poſfibility. 
Ada. The Rule of e © rmvr nh by Reaſon ſcan; 
You may be happy 28 
Lindar. That pine I may joy, 442 
But then thft an muſt not be | 


Where-eer I love, Pm happy in my Choice 
ih ou ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 

Abdal, by would you be ſo great? 

Lirar. ——— Becauſe I've ſeer, 
This Day, what tis to to be a Queen. | 
Heav'n, how y'all watch'd each Motion of her Eye! 
None could be ſeen "while "Almabide was by, 
Becaule ſhe is to be Her Majeſty. 


Why 


46 The Flas T PART of 

Why would I bea Queen? Becauſe my Face 
Would wear the Title with a better Grace. | 2 
If I became it not, yet it would de 
Part of your wy, then, to flatter rwe. 
Theſe are but half the Charms of being Great; | 
I would be ſomewhat — that I know not yet: &..-; 
Yes; I avow th'Ambition of my Soul, 

To be that One to live without Controul ; 

And that's another Happi + og 


you, 
Lindar. I would accept it; 
From any other Man as ſoon as you. ot, 
Abdal. Your ſharp Replies make me net love you leſs; 
But make me ſeek new Paths to Happineſs. 
What I defign, by Time will beſt be ſeen. | 
You may be mine, and yet may be a Queen; 
When you are fo, your Word your Love aſſures, 
Lindar. Perhaps not love you — but I will be yours, . 
Id [ He offers to take ber Hand and kiſs its 
Stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yetallows ' 
Before you fet the Crown upon my Brox. 
That Favour which you ſeek —{ - 
Or Abdelmetechor a King muſt have, * — 
'When you are ſo, then you may be my Slave. ' 
[Exit ; but looks ſmiling back on him. 
dal. r ords ſhe were, 
Her parting Looks had nothing of Severe ; Ky 
A glancing Smile-allur'd me to co pol NE 
And her on Pagers ee preſs d my 4 
1 felt the Pleaſure glide thro? ev ry Part: 
Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. TT 
For ſach another Pleaſure, did he live, 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
What did I ſay ti al 
Father! that impious Thought has ſhock'd my Mind: 
How bold our Paſſions are, and yet how blind T 
She's gone ; and now W 5 
Methinks there is leſs Glory in a Crown; 
My boilin ; Paſſions ſettle and go down z 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA, 47 
Like Amber chaf d, when ſhe is near ſhe acts; 
When farther off, inclines, but.not attraQs, : | 
Jo him, Enter Zulema. 
Aſt me, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be 
hat Friend thou ſeem ſt, aſſiſt me againſt Me, 
my Love and Virtue I 3 lt J w 1b. 
4 m to merit | ag the? 
Help me to fortify the better Cauſe. 
My Honour is not wholly put to Fli 
A n 
Zul. I met my Siſter, but I do not ſee 
What Difficulty in your Choies can be: | 2+ 865-48 e 
She told me all ; and tis ſo plain a Caſe, 1 
You need not ask what Counſel to embrace. | 
Abdal. I ftand reprov'd that I did doubt atall; 
My waiting n | 
"Tis plain that ſhe, who for a Kin „ now 
Would ſacrifice her Love, and ler Now, 
Not out of Love but Int reſt acts alone, £1 
And would, ev'n in my Arms be thinking of a Throne, 
Zul. Add to the this one Reflection more, 
When ſke is marry'd and you ſtill adore, 
Think then, and and thinks t Comfort i vil ring 
She had: been mine 2 2 
Had I but only ind ben King. 
Abdal. I ho hope yousnly would my Honour n. 
I'm loth to thi Virtue's Enemy 
Zul. If, when a Crown and Miltreh are in place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy Face; | * 
Virtue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe: 0 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
Lackenadh 2 n | 
States-men they keep ompany 
Abdal. Reaſon was giv'n to curb our head- Rrong Will, 
2 Reaſon — 2 A ring Fiz des aft 8 
ives nothing w raging Fit 1 
But ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. 
Reaſon's a Staff ſor Age, when Nature's gone 
n 


A5 


—— 


48. Fir base bare f 


dal. In cursd Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find ; 
But muſt for ever loſe my Peace. of Mind. 
_  Zal. Methinks thar Peace ef Mind were bravely lot; 
. 
diſtributes to each Man his 
= On Rr DIR! 
Zul. If] ofice will take-all, and nothing give, - 
rt ein, foplears, I had been ed bon. 
Fate ſo 
And then, withoat a Crime, the Crown had worn. 


Man makes his Fate according to his Mi 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
But ſhe's a Drudge, when heQtor'd by the Brave. - 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he'll change the Doom, 
And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Lom. 
Abdal. No more: end de Royal Seat; 
„ee ee e 22 great. 
our Wa plain; Death 2 | 
Does onthe Kingou e Hard draw: | 
withour Enemies in-ſhow-we cloſe, . 
*Tis but while e to en be Fos. 
" Selin, who heads us, would revenge his Son; 2 
But Favour hinders to be done. 
with the King his Pow'r maintains ; a 
And, in him, each Abenrerrago reigns. b | 
Abdat. What Face of any Title can I bring? 
Zul. ee eee 2 
ieee eee — 
t your Brother ere began. 1 
| Whenby his Valour hethe Crown had won, ＋ * 
- Then — — — * 


Abdal. Toſharp-ey'd;\Reafor this would deem untrue, 


But Reaſon I through Love's falſe Opticks view. 

Zul. Love's mi Pow'r has led me Captivetos 3 
I . it unfortunate as ow 35 

Abdal. Our Loves ortunes together go 5 
Thou ſhalt be happy when I firſt am ſo. 

Zul. The Zageyr at old Selin's Houſe are met, 


Where, in cloſe Council, for Revenge bey bf: 7 


Zal. Would you io pate, Fate yer a wa — am 


Vw „ . ene 


; 


4. 
1 


5 ea 


ee l. g * 
33 unite: | 


You their Few yp a; and they your Hig: 
rgot, which may import: 
P back from hel 4 
But with a diſcompos 3 Page, '. 
A fiery Colour kindling all his. Face: 8 
The King his Pris ner's Freedom has deny d).. 
And that Refufal has provok'd his Pride. 
Abdal. Would he were ours ! ar or” 
II try to gi th' Injuſtice of his Cauſe, 55 he 3 
And court his Valour with a vaſt Applauſe. | 

Zul. The Bold are but the 1 "th wie: 

undertake the Dangers we advile. | 

And while our Fabrick with their. Pain wo nile, _ 

— SOR FOOLING, 1 
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ACT. 10. $CENE — 


Enter Almanzor ond Auel. 


Aladux. AT he ſold dare todo nisthisDifgrac 
Is Fool or Coward writ my. Face? 

Refuſe my Pris ner T ſuch Means will uſe, C 

He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to refuſe,” PT, RN 
Abdal. He ſaid you were not by your + Promiſe "e Kc 

That he abſolv'd your Word, when he den by 
Almanz. He break my Promiſe, and ble my Vowt : 

"Tis more than Mahomet himſelf can do, (Se 

The Word which T have giw n, ſhall ſtand like Fate: 

Not like the King's, that Weather- cock of State. 

He ſtands ſo high, with ſo unfix d a Mind, 

Two Factions turn him with each Blaſt of Wind. 

But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is | 

I'll take his Heart by t Roots, and hol it faſt - 
Abdal.Y ou have yourVeng*ance in your Hand this Hour; 

Make me the humble Creature of your POW: 
Vo I. III. C The 


- 


* 
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The Granadines will gladly me obey ; 
(Tir d with fo baſe and impotent a Py. 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall 

I have a better Right to Reign, than he. 
-. ._ Mlmanz. It is ſufficient that you make the Claim: 
' You wrong our Friendſhip when your Right you name. 
S I weigh the Cauſe; 
But e e 0 it of no ſuch Laws: | 

weighs by th'Lump, orb por eamds 

Eb Li Leek Balance right. 
Tr. I would wiſh my Friend the juſter fide : + 
But in th'unjuſt m Kindneſs more 1s try'd. 5 
And all the tion I can bring, 
Is, _—— eee 

 Abdal. The Majeſty 1 
When Royal Mi 5 — oyal Name: 

The Vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, 

Bur haughty 158 hz it 2 — deſpiſe. _ 

Almanz. I onl x 
Whom Pomp 1 . . 
Thelke wants Majeſty to fill them out. 

Abdal. Haſte, then, and loſe no time —— 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz'd this Night. 

We muſt ſt the Courtin its Delight. 
. MAlmanz.. For you to Will, for me tis to Obey ; 
But L would 64 a Crown in open Day: 


-- And, when niard; their Aſſault begin, 
At ee 9 "tad and theſe within. [Exit Alm 
Enter Abdelgelech. 


Abdelm. Abdalla, hold ; there's ſomewhat I intend 
To ſpeak, not as er Rand, but your Friend. 
dal. If as a end, I am oblig'd to hear; | 


FF And what a Rival ſay 11 cannot fear. 


Adem. Think, 4 Abdalla, what it is you do: 
Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too | 1 
All for a fickle Beauty you forego. 

Think, and turn back, before it be too late ; 

Behold in me ch'Example of your Fate. > 

I am your Sea-mark, and thou h wrack'd and loft, 

My r from the Cal | a 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 51 
Abdal. Your Counſels, noble AbJelmelech, move 
My Reaſon to accept em; not my Love. gr 
Ah, why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe ! 

Tis over-pois'd, and kick'd up in the Air, g 
While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there, 


_ Or, like a Captive King, tis born away; _ 

And forc'd to ceunt'nance its own Rebel's Sway. 
bt Abdelm. No, no; our Reaſcn was not vainly lent; 
a. | p 


Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent: 
If Reaſon on his SubjeX's Triumph wait, 

An eaſy King deſerves no better Fate. 
 Abdal. You ſpeak too late; my Empite's loft too far, 
I cannot fiigt. GE: 

Abdelm. —— Then make a flying War; 
©, Diflodge betimes, before you are beſet. ap 
Abdal. Her Tears, her Smiles, her ev'ry Look's a Net. 
Her Voice is like a Syren's of the End; 
And bloody Hearts lie panting in her Hand. ., . - 
Abdeln. This do you know, and tempt the Danger ſtill 
Abdal. Love, like a Lethargy, has ſeiz d my Will. 
I'm not my ſelf, fince from her Sight I went; 
J lean my Trunk that way, and there ſtand bent. 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun 
His prefing Foe, labours in vain to run; 
And his own Slowneſs in his Sleep bemoans, ns A 
3 thick ſhort Sighs, weak Cries, and tender Groans, 
Un Aen. — Some Friend, in Charity, ſhould ſhake 
a And rouze, and call you loudly till you wake. 
Too well I know her Blandiſhments to gain, 
Ufurper- like, till fetti'd in her Reign; ol 
Then proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you Cares 
And Jealoufies ; ſhort-Hopes, and long Deſpairs. 
25 To this hard Yoke you muſt hereafter bow; 
Howe er ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
dal. Like him, who on the Ice 
. Slides ſwiftly on; an! fe, the Water near, 
Yet cannot ftop h miclt in his C:reer; 
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So am I carry'd. This Enchanted Place, 

Like Czrce's Iſle, is peopl'd with a Race 

Of Dogs and Swine ; yet, though their Fate I know, 

I look with Pleaſure, and am 3 too. 

[ yndaraxa paſſes over the Stage, 
Abdelm. Fly, fly, th' Allurements of her Face; 

Ere ſhe return with ſome refiſtleſs Grace, 

And with new Magick covers all the Place. 
 _ Abdal. I cannot, will not: nay, I would not fly; 
I'll love, be blind, be cozen'd "A I die. . 

And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, 
PI'll hate, and, if I can, I'll kill you for her fake. 
'. Abdelm. Evin I that counſell d you , that Choice approve; 
| I Il hate you blindly, and her blindly love: 

* Prudence, that ſtemm'd the Stream, is out of Breath; ] 
288 And to go down it, is the eaſier Death. 
. [Lyndaraxa Re- enters, and ſmiles on Abdalla 


r 


This God- like in you extol 
And more, 8 , like Heav'n' s, tis general. 
1 Lyndar. My Smile impl ſes not that I grant his Suit: 


| [Exit Abdalla. 

B  Abdelm. That Smile on Prince Abdalla, ſeems to ſay 

| Lou are not = killing Mood to-day ; ; 

1 Men brand, „your >, hs with Cruelty, 

* But you're too to ſee poor Lovers die. 8 

| 

| 

"Twas but a bare Return of his Salute. 1 
Abdelm. It ſaid, you were engag'd, and I in Place: 

Bur; to pleaſe both, you would the Grace. A 


| © Lyndar. You've Cauſe to be contented with your Part, 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. | 
Abdelm. In giving but that Look, you give what's 
I'II not one corner of a Glance refign : mine: 
All's mine; and I am cov ' tous of my Store : 
J have not Love enough, Ill tax you more. 
uyadar. I gave not Love; twas but * 
| He is a Prince; that's due to his | 
| Abdelm. That Prince you'ſmil'd on is my Rival ll ; 
And ſhould, if me you low'd, be treated ill. ] 
Insa. I know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight. 
= + Alla That is, res not how to wit... 
t | 4 72 


* 
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Or, if you did, you would mare difference ſee 
Betwixt our Souls, than twixt our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth makes any difference, 
If, to his Wards, it adds one grain of Senſe : 
That Duty IR, his Birth can make his due, ; 
III pa it Fa pore. patchy you, N 
For if a Prince Courts her whom 1 adore, tl 
He is my Rival, and a Prince no more. 
Lyndar. And when did I my Pow'r fo far reign, 
That you ſhould regulate each Look of mine ? 

Abdelm. Then, when you gave your Love, you gave 
2: that Pow'r. 

Lyndar. Twas during Pleaſure, tis revok'd this Hour. 
Now call me falſe, and rail on W 
| 'Tis all the Remedy you're like to find. 
- Abdelm. Yes, t en 
I'll hate you, and this Viſit is my laſt. 

Lyndar. Do't if you can; you know T hold you faſt. 
Yet for your Quiet, would yon could rekgn _ 

Your Love, as eaſily as I do mine. 

Abdelm. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe peaks? 
With what Indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks! 
Curſe on me; but ſhe {miles, 

128 That Smile's a part of Love fand all ꝭ your Due; 

it from tlie Prince, _ give-it you. | 
Abdelm. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor Heart your May- 
game Prove, | 
. Te Bandy, and make Children's Play in Love ? 1 
s Ah! how have I this Cruelty deſery'd ? ante 
ſs who. ſo truly and ſo long have ſerv'd l 
nd left ſo oh cruel Maid! 
So eaſily ! *twas too unkindly ſaid. 
That Heart which could. a remove, 
Was never fix d, nor roated deep in Love. 
Hudar. You lodg d it ſo uneaſy in your 
I thou ght you had — Gueſt. 
Firſt 1 was trexed like « Sh there; 
But, when a Houſhold: Friend I did appear, 
You thought, it ſeems, I could not live elſewhere.” 


C3 Tn, 
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Then, by degrees, your feign'd R A withdrew : 
You mark'd my Actions, Sin uardian grew. 
But I am not concern'd your Acts to blame: 
7 My Heart to yours but upon Liking came ; 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleft, 
Stays not to breed, where ſhe had built her Neſt. | 
F deln. I have done ill 
; And dare not ask you to be leſs diſpleas'd : 
Be but more angry, and my Pain is eas'd. 
F Lyzdar. If I ſhould be ſo kind a Fool, to take 
4 | his little Satisfaction which you make, _ 
X FF | 
I Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdelm. Oh never, never, upon no Pretence ; 
MA Life's too ſhort to expiate this Offence. 
i  Lyndar. No, nowI think on't, "tis in vain to try: 
Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 
Vou' II ſtill diſquiet my too loving Heart: 8 


Now we are Friends tis beſt for b 2 
Tating her Hand. 
Abdelm. By this— Will you not give me leave to ſwear ? 


Lyndar. You would be perjur'd if you ſhould, I fear. 

An when | 1 | | 

I with your fond 'Suf; ſhall be vext. | 
"Abdelm. I cannot = Pil ay. Jealouſy 3 


Bur, if you'll freely A png 1 
** - © Lyndar. And, till you "ar bee eme pro 


I never can conclude fatty 0 
J them, the King, Almahide, 68 Eſperanza, 
e N. ee | 5 
King my 4 de NY air; 
lus of Peace, and 22 nce o 
This Night is yours; and may on. Li il be 
be fame in Joy, thoughx not uy: 7 
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| Undref 'a ſor came 
While Love ff 


| She bid me not believe 
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ns m Zambri Dane. ret 
8 0 N 0. | Wa e 8 
I. N | 
F Myrtle Shade; : 
Which Love for none but happy B made, 
T1 ſept 3 and firaight my Love before me brought 
Phyllis, the Object of my waking Thought : 
James to meet, | e 
| 'd4 Flow'rs beneath her Feetz 
Flow'rs, fo 1 by ber, became more gre? 5 


| From the bright Views Head + 
A careleſs Veil of Lawn was loſely ſpread : - 
From her «white Temples fell her ſhaded Hair, 
Like cloudy Sun bine, not too brows nor fair ; . 
Her Hands, her Lips did Love inpbi re, 
Her ev'ry Grace my Heart did fre: © * 
But moſt her Tye, « . r. W _ Div. 


How J can jou — 5 aid — 45 „ 

— * and thy = this lonely Shade © * 
a evVenge Lovers made. 

A S 2 Ago Ss agyee : 

Bath ſhelter and favour me 3 

You cannot 5 E 4 cannot fon.” 


| "No, het me Be; be aid; 3 — 
Rather than loſe . 2 Name of Maid + HS. 
Faintiy, e 2 3 for A the bile 5 * | 


S b 
Then die, ſaid 1: She ill deny'd 3 | 1 


Ad it is thus, thus, , ſhe cry d, 


You cha barns Maid . be df d 1 
ua d, andfiraight I knew 


N "it made my Dream prov rats 3k 


" Fancy 


* 
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Fancy, the kinder Miſtreſs « f the two, 
Fancy had done <uhat Phyllis an,, not do! 
Ab, cruel Nymph, ceaſe your Diſdain, 
Mew eeking yo „ you in vain ! 
or cin you muff eaſe my Pain. 
F L er 1 ne . 
— — 92 | 
N  Tothem Oumyng his Seuord drawn. LA 
Or. Arm, uickly arm; yet al, I fear, too late: 
The Enemy's at the Gate. 
Boab. T ch ee & 'd; what Foe is near} 
Ozm. The Zegryt are in Arms, and almoſt here. 


* 


The Streets with 2 — ſhine, with 2 ring, 
And Prince 4bdalla is 1 King. 
What Man could do, e 

But bold Almanmor 8 


ten. TY Mbanive yet is 


Pl either periſh int, or 
To the Palace, | 


Y, 2 
The Noiſe ny Soul 
Tyndar. Methink it is a 


e th de ws ove 4 
Curſe of this going back, de bing Oy | 
Ve Winds, waft hither Sounds moe firong firong and quick ; 


B Beat fat, Drums, n * 


"IP a7 
6 6 
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( 
No ; like * better Fortune I'll ap 
With open Veil, and . 


rot n e 0 1 
in 
wi Sn METS | 
— 3 in Ton up and 7. if he can. 
Ar Aar m nearer :: 
in the Head of the 
Almang. W 
And I am griev'd the 
This only of al whom Vat: win a 
Pointing to 7 
88 was worth the onquering, _ | 
His brave Refiſtance did my Fortune grace; | 
80 flow, ſo threatning forward he gave Place. 
Hs Chains be cal, and his d fair 25 
Selin. 10 you would commit him to my Cine? 
Almanz. Next, the brave Spaniard free without delay; 
And with a Convoy fend him fate away. ¶ Exit a Guards 
15 them Fang and others. ＋ gies 
Hamet. King by me ſalutes you; and to 
That to your Valour he his Crown toes we... | 
rs vr Month 1 1 md W 
And that to theſe you would iy 
Almans: en e EF. 
|  [Almanzar goes to the Door, and there ſeems ta give” 
out Orders, by ſending People ſeveral Ways. 
Selin . Now. tg. revenge **. Murder of. 


KO, 28 
1 VE tt par, 6 
| 3 I do. wot fa 0 
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Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains 
But Death; or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chains f 
Eper. Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give place ; 

Heav'n never meant Misfortune to tar F. Face; * 
Suppoſe there were no Jutlice in your Cauſe, - 
Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
That you are brought to this deplord Eftate, 
Is but th* ingenious Flattery of your Fate ; 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to 
And would you, God-like, from your 7 "oh 
Aab. Mark but how terribly his Eyes appear! 
And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there, 
Which, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; 
And like = Gem does m the Quarry ſhine: 
. FAlmanzor returns; ſhe falls at his Feet, being veil 
Anal. Tum, mighty Conqu' rar, turn your Face 


this wa 
Do not refuſe My hear the Wretched pray. 
Almanz. What Buſineſs can this Woman Renn me? 
Almah. That of th' Afflicted to the Deity. 
- $0. may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find ;_ 
So may the Miſtreſs of your Vews be kind, 
If you 1 any; or, if you have none, 
So may your Liberty be ftill your own. 
\  Mlmans. Yes, I will turn my Face, but not my Mind; 
You Bane and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind. 
What would you have with me 7 
Ainab. L beg the grace 2 
You would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face.” 
Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you firſt reſtore, 
Tam afraid, _ can beg no Twens | 
Almanx. fixedly. on her * m 
e ne * 
Speak cy y, Woman; I have much to-do. 
Aab. Where Ein 1 find' the Heart to ſpeak one 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword. Word; 
As you have left the 4 eng tning of your Eye, 
80 would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder by. 


Almanz. I'm pleas e d and vad, ſince her E. es I 
Arl Were 6 with Ds Tarantula: = 


— 


Arms and the duſty Field I leſs admire, 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire. 
Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright, * 
But pale as Fires when maſter's by the Light. 
Ev'n while I ſpeak and look, I chan 1 
And now am nothing that I was 

I'm numb'd, and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye-balls1 move „ 
I fear it is the Lethargy of Love ! | 
'Tis he; I. feel him now in ev'ry. Part: : 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, * 
Surveys in State each Corner of my Breaſt, 
Mile poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt. 


Tm — but 1 will reuze my Rage again: . 


And though no hope of Liberty remain, <4 
Ii og fright my Keeper When I ſhake my Chin 
Alnah. I know I am your Captive, Sin A 
Almanx. anne all: Ann 
forbear 37 
Alnab. Alas! 


Almans. Tis all in vain; it will not do: Asu, | 


I cannot now a. ſeeming. Anger ſhow ; 

My Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, 

For Love ſtill riſes up, and choaks my Words. g 
Almah. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill. 7 
Alnanx. Tis you have rais d that Tempeſt. in my Wall. F 
I wo? not love you, give me back my Heart; 


But give it as you had it, fierce and Les: 
RE Woman's Slave: 


But, Liom like, has. been in Deſarts bred; 
And, us'd 7 will ne'er be tamely led. 
Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Will, 
And then I ſhall have Power to uſe you ill. 
Almah. My fad Condition may your Pity move; 
But look not on me with the Eyes of Love. ——. 


I muſt be brief, tho I have much to. ſay. | 
Almanz. No, ſpeak ; for I can hear you now, all Day: 


Her Suing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: ie 


A.ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny'd;. 
; "I K. Ev 
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Ev'n while I frown, e er eee 

Ez. And I'w r 
=: Alnah. Though in your Worth no Cauſe of Fear I 

I fear the Taſolence of Victory: 
As you are Noble, Sir, 1 
From the rude Outrage of inſulting Men. 
Almans, Who dares touch her I love? Pm all o'er Love: 
| Nay, I am Love; Love thot, and Got fo aft, 

He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 

Almah. You ſee beſore you her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since ſhe is promis d to Boabdelrr. | 
Anans. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 

Firſt eee eee e eee a 
Yet, I muſt lave? 
e F 
The Chances of this Day too clearly ſhow 
| Shes Herr tock Core Bice 5 thouki. mas be fo: 
Almanz. Would Heav'n had quite forgot me this one 


* 


a @  ., rr 


N 


cs # A « 
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ut Fate's yet hot — [Day. 
_ PH make it take a bent another way tb, 
He watts þ and tie ftudying. - 
I bring A * whit 2 15 es e l | 


Yag're his by a bar you — 4 Gove: 
is all but Ceremony which 2 
Tbe Knot's to tie which is to make you Gat. 7 
Fate gave not to Boabarlhn that Poõ W-: | 
ma o0'd you but as my Ambaſſador. © 
Aab. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy Vows above. 
} Almans. He fign'd but bis; > but I will wal my Lowe. 
J love you better; with more Zeal nn F 
AlmaB. This Day | 
| 7 gave ny Vaaddi-10 item be his to me. 
| Atmanz. Good Heav*n,thy Book of Fate before mo lar. 
But to tear out the Journal of this Day. 
Or, if the Order of the World below = - 
| Will not the Gap of one whole Day allow, 8 
Give me that Minute when ſhe made her vo-. ] 
That Minute, ev n the happy Were ume wed. 
Aud thok who live in Grief, a ſhorter time would ve. 


2 
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Your Pa 
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ut, as when Tides againkt Ge Our hve» 

The Native Stream runs its 

So, thou your Coup —ͤ— 

My own deeper Channels in my ay Hewes. | 
Almanx. . 


\ 


_ 
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wy ys Te 
y next, anzor, ; te pay yo: 
Almazz. A nt 
Whatever as pos 7 py is all all you owe 
And I no Merit own, or underſtand 
That Fortune you Juf 2 my Hand. 
— if you that 1 A 
ich a avour, I can 
aft have a Favour op lf. I 
Tit ts Gl the ths for which you Were? 3h 
aa 


Aman. Then, briefly, thus ; when I 


I frond the the beauteous Almehide alone: 
Whoſe {ad Condition did my Pity move: 


And that Cee ee Of HOW: 


: = l - 
*. ay | * - 


„% Tb FIR T PART of 
dal. This needs no Suit; in Juſtice, I declare, 
- She is your Captive by the Right of War. 
Ananx. The {+ no ee Mn I ſet her free: 
And, rather than 1 will her Jailor be, | 
FI nobly loſe her in her Liberty. 
| Hbaal. Your Generoſi pom | 
But your Exceſs of that Live. | 
"Dre, No, Yo exev of Lo, wick mon fo. 
— That, e far off it leſſens to the Eye: | 
7 Had I not lov'd her, —— r 
That, Sir, had been my Generoſit /?: 
* But *tis exalted Paſſion, 7 Sen T how 
T dare be wretched, not to make her ſo. 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
Tue 1 er bleſt. ; 
May your Heroic Act proſperous be, 
That Almabide may figh you ſet her free. 
| mer Zulema. 
Zul. Of five tall Tow 'rs which fortiſie this Town, ; 
All but thi Alhambra your Dominion own. © 
No therefore boldly I confeſs a Flame, 
Which is excus'd in Almahrde's Name. a 
I you the Merit of this Night regard, _ = |} 
In her Poſſeſſion IJ have my Reward. | 
Almanz. She your Reward ! why,ſhe's a Gift ſogreat— 
That I my ſelf have not deſerv'd her yet. 
And therefore, * L won her with my Sword, 
I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtor'd. 
Zul. What you deſerve * 
F'll not diſpute, becauſe: I do not know ; 
This only will ay, She {tall not go. | | 
4 Thou, fingle, art not worth my ea 
But take what Friends, what Armies thou canſt bring ; 3, 
What Worlds; and when you are united all, 
Tien L will thunder in your Ears, — She ſhall; 
Zul. Pl not one Tittle of my Right reſign; - 
Sir, your implicit Promiſe made her mine. 
When I in general Terms my Love did ſhow, . 


You {wore our Fortunes ſhould together 80. 


W fo ford, D ud, Sh at ta 


Abdali 


4 


But, like my Love, I would my Gift divide: 


4 


— hi —_ 


Fm gn mm 4 
Abel. The Merits of the Cauſe I'll not 


Your equal Titles then no longer plead ; . att 
But one of you for love of me recede. 22 | 
Almanz. I have receded to the utmoſt 1 


When, by - 3 ſhe is not mine. 


Then let hi ly recede with me/, zu 
And e 2 to ſet her fre. 
Zul. ou will your part of her, 3 
But, Sir, I love not your Romantick: you may : 
Dream on; enjoy her Soul, and ſet that free; N. 
I'm pleas d her Perſon ſhould be left for me 


Almanz.. Thou ſhakk not wiſh-her thine 3 thou ſhale ndt | 


To be fo impudent, as to deſpair. _—_— 
Zal. The Zegrys, Sir, are all canned 

1 you neglett in me. gal 
Hamet. hting Zulema, this very Howe. 


Will . nd Subjects from your Pow r. 


Almanz, What are ten thoufand Subjects ſuch as they & 
If Lam ſcom 'd—— I'll take my ſelf away. 

Abdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue 2 
I grieve, my Friend, the Chance ſhould fall. on you. 
But when you hear what Reaſons I can —ͤ— 

Almanz. None, none that your Ingrati can purge.. 


| Reaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant affords 3. l 


It amps the Face of Majeſty on Words. 1 
dal. Your Boldneſs to your Services L give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Almanz. To live 


If from my Hands alone m Death can bes r RE 
I am Immortal, and a God to thee. be? 


If I would kill chee now, thy Fate's fo lo ¼ 
That I muſt ſtoop: ere I can give the Blow. 

But mine is fix d ſo far above 7 Crown, 
That all thy Men, 

Pi'd 1 can never it donn. | 
But at my 7 | 47 
By ceaſing from 
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Ws Thou canſt no Title to my Duty brin . 


r and my SouPs y King. 


525 There's not a Star of thine dare day with thee : 


CE NR phe nes 
Aud whurl Fate with me whereſce'er 


As Winds drive ee befor eng the be. [Exits 


Zul. Let not this Laſolent unpuniſh'd go: 

e wang your Julice is too low. 
[Zulema, Hamet, 

aal. Stay, and what Part he pleaſes let him take; 
T know wy Thrones oo rang for im take 
. 1 
N be Crown is'd is not offer" Jet. | 
Without ker —— ans Jars are vain, 
on. 


ACT W. s E N E 1 


E ter Boabdelin, Ser and Guards. 


*. A De or aid, but do not pity me; 


No Monarch born can fall nt ek. 
Pity deſcends from Kings to all below ; 


But can, no more than Fountains, yo {of | 
Witneſs, juſt Heav'n, my greateſt has be n | 


I could not make your Alnghide a Queen. 482. 
Aben. Tire th' Effects of Fortune known,, 


Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Fron. 


Since in their firſt Attempt you were not ſlain, 
Vour Safety bodes you yet a ſecond Reign. 
The People like a headlong Torrent go, 


| — chu Dy or overflow: 


they either loſe their Force, 
But ane e eder, eter las thi arc 


"Is In Walls we meanly muff our Hopes indloſe, 
To wait our Friends, and weary out our Foes : * "a 
hile- 


Xx | 


and others are going after him. 
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While Anabiae | 
To Ar gps Pay, | fe eo 3 | | 
And forc' Iuſtful r to obey 3 

Alen. One of my BI eee 1 
Think better of her, and ſhe's dead. . 


* 
7 * by 


* W 

e are 'd, my 1s 3 
We have no farther xoom to hope 3 2 

Almansz. 1e bs bh... 
But he no _— is your 5 
You were „but your des were more 3. 3 
What your ice loſt you, theirs reſtore. _ 
Make Profit of my Vengeance while you mays. _. - 
My two-edg'd Sword can cut. the other wax. 
I am your Fortune, but am ſwift, like her, 
And turn my hairy Front if y on defer. «eb 
That Hour, when you deli late, is too late: ur | 
I peint you the white. Moment of your Fate. 

Aber. Believe him ſent as Prince Abdalls's SPY 3 ... 
RE 

* Were I, like thes, in dam of Sur grown}! 


(Thoſe publick Markets, where, for foreign Gold, 
The pooreſt Pringe is to the richeſt fold ;). - 
Then thou mig K think me fit for that low Pa 
But I am yet to learn the States-man's Ag. | 
My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask d I wears _ - ©. 
For Friends to erlt, e 1 
My Heart's ſo plain, noe, 
Men Oy 
Like Fiſhes 
When troub 
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58 Though not in Friendſhip 
So, while my lov'd Revenge i is fall and high, 


: 1 


{200 be GO if Fortune canz . _. 
yy To her Halyma. 


66 we Finer Panto 
Great Souls by Kindneſs only r 3 
Injur d again, _ I'll hows your Side. : 


And none can it who _— a Foe. 
Since, then, your Foes dla to be mine, 


in Int' reſt join. 


TR give you back your Kingdom by the by. 
S 5 
[Embracing him. 
eee your Worth, but to admire. 
en Counſellor an old Man's Caution 
$, | 
Who fears that little he has left to loſe : 
Age ſets a Fortune; while Yeuth bold! Fam 
But let us firſt your drooping Soldiers 
Thien ek our Danger, eve it date appear. 


This Hour I fix your Crown u 3 


Next Hour Fate gives it, but I give it now. [Excunt. 


& SCENEW 


. Tate Lyndaraxa alba. 1 
"Lyndax. O cod I read the dark Decrees of Fate, | 


That1 gh: once know whom to love or hate 


For I my ſelf ſcarce my own Thoughts can gueſs, 
So. muck 1 find them vary d by Succeſs. 2 


| As in ſome Weather-glaſs my Love I- held. 


Which falls or riſes with the Heat or Cold. 


1 love the King, her but name the Man. 


Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown, 


Dear that he may ſpeak with you alone, 
= 


Lyndar. Some Meſſage from the King; Let him appear: 
Abdelmelech ; aubo, Entring,throws off his eo 


She flarts... 


bes. 1 Ga A eZ iu Tam hate + ; 


- But let at once your Fear and Wonder end; 


8 U Guards I found _ 
the _ a wh 


Who led me to you fafe in this Diſgy 
1 Your Danger brings Trouble | in my 


Eyes 
But what Affair this vent'tous Viſit drew ? | 
— e evi. in the World ; the ſeeing hf 
urage of your Love I ſo admure, - 


1 en you ſhall fraight retire. | 


BS Es alias [She lead. A Dor. 
Go, inte does new Dangers 
„Vo will be taken; 1 the King. 

Adelm. The King! poor Ufurper of an Hour ; 


His Empire*s but a ream of Kingly Pow'r.' 

I warn you, as a Lover and a Friend. 

To leave him ere His ſhort Dominion end. 

The Soldier I ſuborn'd will wait at Nicht; * 

And ſhall alone be conſcious of your Flight. 
Lyndar. L thank you, that you ſo much Care beſtow} 

But, if his Rei Nabe T need not go. 


For why th expoſe my Liſe and yours,” 
For what, * a bitle Time afſires? 4 N 
Abdelm. My in th* Attempt is very ſmall: 


And, if he loves you, yours is none at all. 
Bat, though his Ruin be as ſure as Fate, | 
Your Proof of Love to me would come too late. * 


This Tryal I, in Kindneſs, would allo); wy uf 


tr - 


'Tis eaſie, if ou love me, ſhow it now. 


Lyndar. It is becauſe I love you, I refuſe; . * 


For all the World my Conduct NO e PV 
If J ſhould go, with him I love, away: * 


* 


Sarim. You would in vain diſſemble I e me: 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice I ſee, * 
You would expect th' Event, and then declare 
But do not, do not drive me to Def; | 
For, if you now refuſe with me to fly, 
der han love you after this, I'll die: 

And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak 3; 
My King is ſafe, his Force within not weak. 

_ Eyndar. The Counſel you have r 
Buy, ſince th Aﬀair is great, I mill adviſe. Bla. 
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And therefore, in ſtrict Virtue, T will ſtay. "re 


* 
— —ů—ů— —— 


I I ſhould my "Brother to-the King betray. 


Gs De Finer ru 


Adi, Then that Delay 1 for Denial take.—{ L-going 


7 Stay, you too ſwift an Expoſition make. 
If I ſhould go, fince Zulema will ſtay, 


Abdelm. There is no Fear; NS Yeh war, ths 
You value fill your Brother more than me. | 
Farewel ;| ſome Eaſe I in Falſhood find ; 

It lets a Beam in, clear my Mind. _ 

My former W I with Shame confeſs, 

. And when 1 fee you next, wall love you lefs. 
[Js going again. 
Lyndar. Yourfaithleſs Dealings you may to tell: 
[Weeping 


I This is a Maid's Reward, who loves too well. 


| [He books back, 
| F 

| iy charging our Unkindneſs with my Death. 

4 i. fomirg Back) Have 1 not anſive'd all you 


; Ev'n the le Hadow of a * 

You want not C what you. pleaſe to 

| nar oor Hat hoop any boo lore 4 98 

| this, you Tyrannize the more: xi 
Ti plain, lain, om ther Mibrel you adore: 
And now, with ſtudy d Tricks of Subtilty, - 


| But ob. that T ould Jove fo fall © Man? 

Ae. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. 
Lyndar. I'll hear no more; your Breachof Faith is plain; 

F 


But, by my own K l 
They he los — _ 


So, Faithleſs Man | 


DG we ns -* 4a | 
J cannot ceaſe to love you, but Þ'll die. 
Leans her Head on bis Arm. 
Abdelm. What Man but I long unmor d could hear 
L Heching · 
Rut 


Such tender Paſligg, and refuſe a Tear! 
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But do not talk of dying any more, | 
Unleſs you roy har 4 op beings law: 
Lyndar. TAP ign epentance comes too late: 
1 to ee yo ſtill thus obſtinate, + + 
LI It 1 I . 
me, 1 ve enoug 80. | LE 
Abdelm. „ I will not be 
O'ercome in | | 
All I defire, to end th'unlucky Strife, | 
Is but a Vow that You will be my Wake.” 
& - To ts me to you by a Vow, , 


S . 
Name any > ng t that, I'll agree 
Abdelm. Swear then, you never will my Rival's be. 
Lyndar. Nay, pry'thee, IE | 
Name any thing, good Dear, but that thing more. 
22 Now I too late ive I am undone: , 
Living and ſeeing, to my th I run. 
I know you falſe, yet in your Snares I fall; ? 
You r you all. | 
Lyndar. I wauld grant all e I muſt curb my Will, 
Becauſe I love to keep you jealous ſtill. | | 
in yous Suſpicion I your Palkon that of, 
But I will take a time to cure your Mind. 
Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near! 
Lyndar.Haſte quickly hence, leſt he ſhould find you _ 
Abdelm.How much more wretched than I — 81% 
I more my Weakneſs and your Falſhood know ; 
And now mult leave you wich my greateſt Foe | N08 
[Exit Abdelmelech. | 
Lyndar. Go: how I love thee Heav'n can-auly tell. | 
And yet J love thee, for a Subject, well. — -- 2 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bring, F 
A Subject's than a little King. o 
I will "till Time this Throne ſecure ; 
And, "wen TOY my. Footng ſhall be ſure. 25 
[Mufich aui. 
was! e. ee WD 


sos. 


s O N G. 


or D. 2 | 
. 
5 My Phyllis 3s fill in oy ie 
en angry 1 mean not to Phyllis to go 
: 2555 Feet of themſebves the Way fad. 
Unknown to my ſelf I am juft at her Door, 
And, when pd ref bexkig of n | 
Sn dnt torr | 
When Phyllis 7 ſee, my Heart bounds in my Bree 
And he Love I would flifle is ſhown : 
Bit afleep, or awake, Jam never at reft, 
: When from my Eyes Phyllis 7s gone. 
Sometimes a'ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind; 
But, alas, when I wake, and no Phyllis T find, 
How 1 fgh to my ſelf all ane! 


Should « King be my Rival in her ] adore, 
He ould offer his Treaſure in wain: © 
0 bt me alone ta be happy and poor, 
And give me my Phyllis again 22 
Let Phyllis be mine, and but ever be kind, 
I could to a Deſart with her be cunſn dl, 
Ad ervy no Monarch CEP 
Alas, Faeser le | 
And foe too well knows her own Pow'r | 
"She makes me each Day a new Martyrdom grebe, 
And makes me grow Fealous each Hour : 
But let her each 2 tor ment my my poor Mind, 
1 had rather love Phyllis, both Falſe and dis 
Than ever be freed from her Pow'r. 


| Enter Abdalla with Guards: 
* Nor, adam, at your Feet x King you ſee; 
Or, rather, if yu pleaſe, Se ene teh 
"Ti juſt you hold Plies the Pes you gave. 


—— 


Dre 


72 wx 


© > bat wa. 


— 


- 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA. = 

Had Love not made me yours, I yet had been 
But the firſt Subject to Biabdet n. 
Thus Heav'n declares the Crown I bring, deb Due: 
And had forgot my Title, but for you. 
 Lyndar. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind; 
But, Sir, it has not yet declar'd its Mind. 
"Tis true, it holds the Crown above your Head; 
But does not fix it till your Brother's dead. 

Abdal. All, but th' Alhambra, is within my Power : 
And that my Forces go to take this Hour. 

Lyndar. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head you 
I ſhall believe you are indeed a King. and 


Abdal. But, ſince th' Events of all Run 

And, 6f>Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of 

5 to know before, if Fortune frown, 25 
uit I then loſe your Favour with my Crown ? 
Fs You'll ſoon return a Conqueror again, 
nd therefore, Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. 

gy; J think to certain Victory I move: 

But you may more aſſure it by your Loe. 
That Grant will make my Arms invincible. © 
Lyndar. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 
Go then, 51 fight, and think you fight for me 
I wait but to reward your Victory * 

 Abaal. But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too ? 
Lyndar. You are too curious, if yeu more would know, 
I know not what my future Thoughts will be: 3 
Poor Women's Thoughts are all Extempore. vets 5 
Wiſe Men, indeed, 
Beforehand 4 Chain of Thou ghts el 
9 are 32 ent de +. 
| 44 10g Th 8 75 28 will not know, too * 
Yau, _ to wait the final Doom of War. I declare, 
Lyndar. I find you of ih hs Et. ROW 3 P 
Would you know more of me than I allow? ꝰ/ 
Whence are you grown that great Divinity, 
That with ſuch eaſe into my Thoughts can pry? 
Indul does not with ſome * ſute; 
I fee I muſt become more abſolute. 


* 9 75 eee 
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Aud, with the loſs of Reaſon, 


* 
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On what hard Terms ſoc'er my Peace be bought. 
Submit! you ſpeak. as en 
'Tis evident the Injury is mine; "pI 1 


Fer 'wh you my ſecret 
| el Yer Yet if we might be judg'd Reiben Laws! 
Lyndar. Then you would have your Reaſon jud ry 
Either confeſs your Fault, or hold . Weng . 
For I am ſure I'm never in the 
Abdal. Then I n 
Lyndar. Then I forgive. Is 
_ Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers Ive l. 
Who, like the. er t releaſe : * 
buy their Peace. [Ad. 


Madam, to ſhowthat you my Pow” 


10 e Fergus e 
oo" . I take your Gift, becauſe your Loveit how 
Faithful Sela for Al:ade chuſe. 


[Selin remains auth Gazul and * his e 
Selin. Gaxul, go tell my Daughter that I walt: A 
Vos, Reduan, bring the Priv'ner to his Fate. 
3 EE „ 
Ere my Charge on 
A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make : | 
\The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this Day, 
While I in my Vows of Vengeance | 
Enter at ane Door Benzayda wwith Gazul, at f her 
Ozmyn bound with Reduan. i ©. 30 


E Reduan.. 


5 


You two he ent 
. t'inſtruct you in my Mind. 
[They bind him ts one Corner of the op 


* 


— 
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Benz. In what fad Object am I call'd to ſhare, 
ell me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare? 
Selin. Tis what your dying Brother did 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. 
Benz. The horrid Spectacle my Soul does fright ; 
1 want the ee bo 5 — the diſmal * 
Selin. Vou are invited Gueſt, 
Whoſe Eyes I w 4 rn only feed but feaſt: 
You are to ſmile at his laſt . Breath, 
And laugh to ſee his Eye: balls roll in Death : 
To judge the ling' ring Souls convulfive Strife ; 
When thick ſhort Breath catches at parting Life. 
Benz. And of what Marble do you think me made ? 
Selin. What, can you be of juſt Revenge afraid ? 
Benz. He kill'd my Brother in his own Defence ; 
4/4 his Youth, and ſpare - Innocence. 
Art thou ſo ſoon to pardon Murder won ? 
om he be Innocent who ho kill'd my Son ?. 
Abenamar ſhall mourn: as well as 1; 
His Ozmyn for my Tarifa ſhall die: 
. ſince thou plead'ſt ſo boldly, I will ſee 
That Juſtice thou would'ſt hinder, done by thee : 
| [ Gives her his Savord, 
Here, take the Sword, and do a Siſter's part ; 
” WPierce his, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy Heart. 
Ozm. To his Commands I j join my own Requeſt, 
All Wounds from you are welcome to my Breaſt: 
Think only, when your Hand this Act has done, 
| It has but With d what your Eyes begun. 
I thought, with Silence, to have ſcorn d my Doom; 
But now your noble Pity has o ercome: 
Which I acknowledge with my lateſt Breath; 
The firſt whoe&er began a Love in Death. ; 


afford ? 
os {ee 1 tremble when I tonch a Sword : 


The Brightneſs dazzles me, and turns my Sight ; ; 

Or, if I look, 'tis but to aim leſs right. | | 
Ov. Tl guide che Hand which muſt my Death convey; 

My leaping Heart ſhall meet it half the way. | 
Vor. . D Selin. 


Benz. to Selin. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand 
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Feli io Bens: Waſte not the precious Time in idle Breath, 
2 
LG ˙ 1 du aher £atber, then it 

Ah no: was tov haſty 40 refign 1 1 

'Tis in your Land mor mortal than i in mine. 

To them Hamet. 

e The King is from th Abambra beaten back N 
And now p g for a new Attack: | 
To favour Which, he wills, that inſtantly x B 
You reinforce Ws 30 a new Suppl 7. hence, T 

Selin to Benz. Think not, although my Duty cles 
That with the-Breach of yours I will diſpenſe. © 
Ere my Return, ſee my Commands do; 

Let me find Oxayn f and Kill'd by * 

aul and Reduan, attend her ſtill; 1 

mann. „ my Will. 


D 
0 
It 
E xeunt Selin and Hamet. T 

D languiſhin on him, with her Sword Amon. V 
Ozm. Defer not, A 
L 

T 


ing with drawn Sawerds OS" 
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ir Bengt, 3 
but live to ſigh 4 my Breath. TO 
My Eyes have done the Work they had to do: ? 


I take your Image with me, 1 
And, ND ates I ſhall die full of vou. 
Benz. When Parentstheir Commands unjuſt ly, 0 
Children are privileg d to diſo 5 = FI 
Yet from that Breach of Duty am clear, ; 
Since I ſubmit. the Penalty to bear. B 
To die, or kill you, is th Alternative; 8 
than take your Life, I will not live: 8 
-Ozm. This ſhows th' Exceſs of Generofity ; 0 
But, Madam, you have M 
I ſhould defame F Pp 
To let a E pi 
But neither could that you voul ran, 2 


Save mine; nor do you ſo much Pi 

To me, a Stranger, and your Hou 's Foe. | 

- Benz. From whence-ſoc'er their Hate our Houſes drew, | 
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'Tis a Conſeſſion Which I ſhould not make,  _ 
Had I more Time te give, or you to take: 
But, ſince Death's near, and runs with fo much Force, = 
We muſt meet firſt, and intercept his Courſe: 

Ozm. Oh, how unkind-a Comfort do you give! 
Now I fear Death again, and wiſh to live. 8 
Life were worth taking, could I have it now; I 
But 'tis more Good. than Heav'n can &er allow - : 
To one Man's Portion, to have Life and you. 

Benz. Sure, at our Births, 

Death with our meeting Planets danc d above; 

Or we were wounded by a mourning Love Shout within, = | 

Redu. The Noiſe returns, and doubles behind ; | 
It ſeems as if two adverſe Armies join ' d: | 
Time preſſes us. oy 


= 


* * - — Kage, yo you delay; * 5 
he m ough loth, your Father's 
Haſte, Madam, to fulfil his hard — 


Nr. open, we their ignoble Hands: 
Let me kiſs yours, when you my Wound begin; 
Then eaſy Death will ſlide with pleaſure in. a 
Benx. Ah; gentle Souldiers, ſome ſhort time allow, 
[To Gaz: and Red. 
My Father has repented him ere now ; | 
Or will repent him, when he finds me dead 
My Clue of Life is twin'd with Ozmyn's Thread: 
Reds. Tis fatal to refuſe her, or obey ; 
But where is our Excuſe ? what can we ſay ? 


Benx, Say 
Say, that to r 
Or if you did, fay, I would kill you both. 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders is to die: 
I'll do't, who dare oppoſe it? 
[Rodin . id fights avith Gaul. 
ds before yn, and fs 
Benza _—_ Ozmyn, and 72 bim her Severe. 
Bens. Stay not NT" ns ; 


kill Gaz. 
But haſte to fave your ſelf ſpeedy Flite 
* 0 ack 1 yr Hand 


Ozm. 
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Ozm. Did all M my Life conſpi 
Without this Bleſſing I 2 L 
But, Madam, . go and leave you here? 

Your Father's Anger now for you 

Conſider you have done too much to ſtay. 

Benz. Think not of me, but fly yeur felf away. 
Kedu. Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh : 
From ev'ry part 1 ſee the Soldiers fly; 

The Foes not only our Aſſailants beat, 
But fiercely ſally out on their Retreat; 
And, like a Sea broke looſe, come on amain. 
75 them Abenamar. and a Party with their Swords 
1 driving in ſome of the Enemies. 
Aen. Trayt ou hope to ſave your ſelves in vain, 
Your forfeit for your Treaſon pay, 
And Ozmyn's Blood ſhall be reveng'd this Day. 
Ozm. No, Sir, your Ozmyn lives, and lives to own 
[ Kneeling to his Father. 
A Father's Piety to free his Son. 
Aber. My Gs Ozmyn ! O thou Bleſing of my Ape! 1 
[Embrating him. 
| And art thou fafe from their deluded Rage! 
| Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliverance ? i 
Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chance 
Ozm. Nor Chance nor Valour could deliver me 3 

But twas 4 noble Pity ſet me free. 

My Liberty and Life, 

And what-your Happineſs vou re pleas'd to call, 

We to this charming Beauty owe it all. | 
ben. Inſtruct me, viſible Divinity, b, f 

Inſtruct me by what Name to worſhip ies | 

For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe : | | 

Since thou art much above all human Praiſe. | | c 

But ſee 

Enter Almanzor, his Sword bloody, leading in Al- 
mahide, attended by Eſperanza. | 

My other Blefling, Alnabide is here: 

Ill to the King, and tell him ſhe is near. 

You, Ozmyn, on your fair Deliv'rer wait : | | 

And with your * * the 38 celebrate. * 


* 
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Almanzor, Almahide, and Ef 3 8 
Almanz. The Work is done; now, Madam, you are 


At leaſt, if I can give you Liberty, [free z 


But you have Chains which you your ſelf have choſe ; - 

And, O, that I could free you too from thoſe f _ 

But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 

To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this Hour. 

I ſee, then, you will go; but yet my Toil 

May be rewarded with a looking While. | 
Almah. Almanzor can from ev'ry Subject raiſe 

New matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 4.735 

You bound and freed me ; but the Diff rence is, 

That ſhow'd your Valour; but your Virtue th s. 
Almanz. Madam, you praiſe a Fun'ral Viftory ; 

At whoſe {ad Pomp the Conqueror muſt die. : 
Almah. Conqueſt attends A/manzor ev'ry where, 

I am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear: 

But Heroes ſtill muſt be d by ſome, 

Or they would want occaſion to o ercome. | 

 Almanz. Madam, I cannot on bare Praiſes live: 

Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give. [known 


Almab. While 1 to all the World your Worth make: 


May Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown: 
Almanz. My Love is languiſhing and ftary'd to death, 
And would you = me Charity, in Breath ? 
Pray'rs are the Alms of Church-men to the Poor: 
They ſend to Heav'n's, but drive us from their Door. 
Almah. Ceaſe, ceaſe a Suit | 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, - 
If you will have me think that I am free: 
If I am yet a Slave, my Bonds PII bear; 1. 
But, what I cannot t, I will not hear. IS 
Almanz.Y ou wo'not hear 
For, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. 5 
Almah. Your Way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief; 
You ask with threatning, mot, > Hap 1 
Once more, Almanzor, tell me, am I free? me. 


Almanz. Madam, you are from all the World — but _ 


But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize | 
He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 
And, afier he has freed it, juſtly buys ; 
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you muſt both hear and grant; 


* 


As if What I could grant you, I refus'd. + 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute ; 


For fince the King has Righ 


»8 Die FIST PART ef 
So, when I have reſtor' d your Liberty 


But then, alas, I am too poor to buy | Ane 
Almab. Nay, now you uſe me juſt as Pyrates do: It 1 
You free me; but expect a Ranſom. too. Vet 


Almanz. You've all the Freedom that a Prince can Mz 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. have: 
A Monarch never can in private move; 
But ſtill is haunted with officious Love. 
So ſmall an Inconvenience you may bear, 
"Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 
Almah. Yet Princes may retire, whene er they pleaſe; 
And breathe free Air from out their Palaces : 
They go ſometimes unknown, to ſhun. their State; 
And then, *tis Manners not to know. or wait. 
Almanx. If not a Subject then, a Ghoſt I'll be; 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no Place is free. 
Aſleep, awake, Pll haunt you ev'ry where; _ 
From my white-Shrowd groan Love into your Ear. 
When in your Lover's you ſleep at Night, 
Pl! glide in Cold betwixt, and ſeize my Right. 
2 ist not better, in your Nuptial Bed, 
To have a living Lover than a dead ? 5 
Almab. J can no longer bear to be accus'd, - 


And he has choſen ere you mov'd your Suit. 
You know my Caſe, if equal you can be, - 
Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer it for me. 
Alnanz. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me live; 


IJ ask no more than you may juſtly give: 


But in ſtrict Juſtice there may Favour be, 
And may I hope that you have that for me? 
Almah. Why do you thus my ſeeret Thoughts purſue, 
Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit you ? 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 


Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 


To fay I could with more Content be yours, 
„ 


* 


* 


And that my Father with my Eyes may ſee. 
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And favour'd by my Father in his Suit, 

It is a Bloſſom which can bear no Fruit. 

Yet, if you dare attempt ſo hard a Task, 

May you ſucceeds you have-my Leave ta ask. 
Almansz.T can with Courage now my Hopes purſue, 

Since I no longer have to combate you. 

That did the greateſt Difficu'ty bring: 


The reſt are „ Father and a King! | 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the Leap's too 
Becauſe they only view the farther Side. [wide, 


Whatever you defire, you think is near: 
But, with more Reaſon, the Event I fear. 
Almanz. No; there is'a Neceſſity in Fate, 
Why ſtill the brave bold Man is fortunate ; 
He keeps his Object ever full in fight, 
And that Aſſurance holds him firm and right. 
True, tis a narrow Path that leads to Bliſs, 
But right before there is no Precipice: © 
5 Men leok aſide, and then their Footing mils. 
Almah. I do your Merit all the Right 1 n: 
Admiring Virtue in a private Man: 
J only wiſh the King may grateful be, 


n 

{Since humble Carriage farts a Suppliant beſt) 

That you would ſomewhat of your Fierceneſs hide: 

That inborn Fire; I do not call it Pride, 
Almanz. Born as I am, ll to Command, not Sue, 

Yet you ſhall ſee that I can beg for) 

And if your Father will-require a 

Ta e IN Tokens Fond i is Own 

Jam, 5 . 1 * 

I have that 8 3 

From the dull {hid Beg lb 1 

I will pick out wider T will fg to 

The beſt and bravęſt Souls I can felect, 
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Are NE 
Abdalla aloe, under the Walls of the Albayryn. 
Aal. wW Hile the is mine, I have not yet loſt all; 
But in her Arms ſhall have a gentle Fall : 
Bleſt in my Love, although in War o'ercome, 
I fly, like Anthony from Atium, 
To meet a better Cleopatra here. .. 


You of the Watch ; you of the Watch ; appear. 
Sold. above. Who calls below? What's your Demand? 


* 


Ani. „3 * | 
Open the Gate with ſpeed ;. the Foe is nigh. 
Sold. What Orders for Admittance do you bring? 
| Abdal. Sla ve, my own Orders; look,and theKing. | 
Sold. I know you, but my Charge is ſo ſevere, 
That none, without Exception, enter here. * 
Abdal. Traytor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee. 
- Thy Orders are not to extend to me. [ claim, 
Lyndar. above. What fawcy Slave ſo rudely does ex- 
And brands my Subject with a Rebel's Name?? 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, hafte; the Foes purſue. 
Lyndar. My Lord, the Prince Adalla, is it you? 
I ſcarcely can believe the Words I hear; Y 
Could you fo coarſely. treat my Officer? 
 _ Mb4al. He forc'd me; but the nearer dra'vs, 
When I am enter'd, you ſhall know. the, Cauſe. | 
Lyndar. Enter dl Why, have you any Buſineſs here? 
Nbdal. I am purſu d, the. Enemy is near. 
dar. Are you purſu'd, and do you; thus delay _ 
To fave your ſelf? Make haſte, my Lord, away. 
, Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you m i 
What Place have J, but this, for my Relief? _[Grief; 
Lyndax. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige, 
But we are not provided for a Siege: 1 


= 
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My Subjects few ; and their Proviſion thin; 
The Foe is ſtrong without, we weak within. 
This to m Lord may ſeem unkind, 
But he will weigh it in his Princely Mind : 
And pardon her, who does Aſſurance want 
So much, ſhe þluſhes'when ſhe cannot grant. 
N hes Barat you may promi'd m ne to have cauſe to 
Is this. 'd me to ? 
Ah yet, if to a | put ogra you wil N 
No Succour, 7 eee ing. 
Lyndar. A is he whom nothing can withſtand; 
Who Men and Money can with eaſe command. 
A King is he whom Fortune till does bleſs; 
He is a who does a Crown poſſeſs. 
If you w hs ma think; this ont ohne 
p Produce to view Marks of Sov'rai | 
But if your ſelf alone for Proof you bring, 
You're but a ſingle Perſon, not a 2 King, 
dal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for this rebel? 
I fay no more; but I have lov'd too well. | 
L Under Who but your ſelf did t hat Rebellion move?* 
Did I &er promiſe to receive your Love? £7, 
Is it my Fault you are not fortunate ?: 
Tlove a King, but a poor Rebel hate... _ | 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune, . ſtill * ing the right —- 
But let: me be protected here this Ni | | 
Lyndar. Ren circled round; | 
A 6s waar for your Flight be found. 
dal. I hear my Enemies juſt coming on; 
[Trampling- within.” | 
protect me but one Hour, till they are gone. | 
Lyndar. They'll know you have been here; ircannothe,, ä 
That very Hour you ſtay, will ruin me: 5 
For if the Foe behold our Enterview, | 
— ſhall be thought 5 ee like yon. 
aſte hence; and, that your Flight may prof "ous prove, | 
FM recommend you to the Poe Mex 
. [Exit Lynd. from hin.” 
dal. She's gone: Ah, faithleſs and in L Maid! 


a and fear I am betray? 
" 4 III 
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Dy wk 15 King: and try if he, 
„ dt, will ſuccour me: 


There is more Faith in Chriſtian Dogs, than thee. 2 
Enter e 4 — and A. 
W. 


Bens. 


My Pity only did his Virtue aid ; | 
"Twas Pity, but twas of a Love-fick Maid. 
His manly Suff ring my Eſteem did move; 
That bred Com e on, and Compaſſion Love. 
Om. O Ble fold mo at too cheap a tate ! 12 
My Danger was he Benefit of Fate. [Jo his Father. 
But that you may my Fair Deliv'ref know, 
She was not only born our Houſe's Foe, 
But to m my Death by pow pow rful Reaſons led, 
At leaſt, in might wiſh me dead. 
Aben. But why thus — you her Name conceal ? 


Ozm. To gain Belief for what I now reveal : $1 
Evin thus prepar d, you ſcarce can think it true, | 


The Saver of my Life from Selin drew 

Her Birth; and was his Siſter whom I ſlew. _. 
N. r 
n my Blefling, ſay not it was ſhe. 

The e Daughter o the only Man I hate ! 

Two Contradictions twiſted in a Fate! 

Ozm The mutual Hate which — and Se lis d 

Does but exalt her gen rous Pity mo | | 

Could ſhea Brother's Deck ie. pve th me, 

And cannot you forget her Family ? 

Can you ſo ill requite the Life I owe, 

To reckon her, who gave it, ſtill your Foe? 


It lends too to great # Luſtre tober Line, e 


To let her ours ſo much out- ſhine. 


Aen. Thou gav'ſt her Line th Advantage wh — 
By meanly akingof the Lifethey gave. "IM 
Grant that it did in her a Pity ſhow; 

But would my Son be pity'd by a Foe? 

She has the Glory of thy AR defac'd: | 
Thou kill'dither Brother; but ſhe triumphs lat; 


Poorly | 


(To merit all theſe Thanks) I could have faid, 4 


th > = oy — , 


bd *. Ad 4A AAS 


& 1 * 


Poorly for us our Enmity would ceaſe; 
When we are. beaten, we receive a Peabe. 413. 

Benz. If that he all in which you Glagree, - 
I muſt confeſs tums Ou conquer d me. 
Had I beheld him baſcly beg bis Life, | 
I ſhould not now ſubmit ta be his Wiſe. 
my when I ſaw his C Death — 

I paid a ſecret H Soul; 11.04 5 
And thought my Kather wecheoblate; 

Since Oz Virtue his Revenge did ſname. 

Lin, e Conltaney n to find 
In that,unſtable;>and ſoon con Mind? 

What Piety cat thouexpet 5 ol her; Let 
Who could forgi « Brother Murdeter? ? 

Or, what O ſt thou to be 7 d. 

From one who firſt — ather diſobey d // 

Ozm. Nature that bids us Parents to chere 
Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh. 

And you her Virtue by your Praiſe did oën, 
Before you knew hy 52 Act was done. 

Aben. Vour Reaſons ſpeak too much of — 
Her Birth's a Crime paſt Pardon or Defence. E 
Know, that ad Selin was not won by thee, 54 
Neither will 1 by Salis Daughter be. 
Leave her, 3 


This is my Will; and this Iwill have done. [Exit Aben, 7 


Ozm, It is a murd' ring Wil!!! 
That whirls along with an impetuond Sway 
And, like Chain ht, ſw all things in its Wahl 
He does. my. Honour want of Du 2 
To that, and Love, he has no Rigerer all. 

1 No, Oxnyn, no, it — 
To leave me, than diſpute a Father s Will: 
If I had any Title to your Love, 
Your Father's greater Right does mine Ove: 
Your ,V. aaf Fach A. R 


Sin mes — —— — '4 nan. 


:Qzm..Notaing but Dead my Vos can give me back: 
00 are not yours to give, nor mine to take. 
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| Bens. Nay, think not, though I could your Vows reſign, 
My Love or Virtue our mecky Fire, = 
18 extinguiſh your unlucky Fire, %, big 
Te — 

I can preſerve enough for me and u- 5 & | 
And love, and be unfortunate for two. 
Ozm. In all that's good and grent 

- You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the End [2 
I ſhall have nothing left me to Deſenldd ; bi 
From ev*ry Poſt you force me to remove 
But let me keep my laſt Retrenchment, Love. - 

Bens. Love then, une T will be content | 

n 
To make you wretched by your own onſent: 
Live poor, defpis'd, and baniſh'd for my N 
And all the Burden of my Sorrows take; 
For, as for me, in whatſoe'er Eſtate, 
While I have yau,' I muſt be Fortunate. 

Ozm. Thus then, ET of what we hold: moſt dinr; 
Each other's Love) well Ro I know not where. 
For where, alas, ſhould we our Flight begin? 

The Foe's without; eur Parents are within. 

Benz. I'll fly to you ; and you ſhall fly to me: 
Dur Flight but to each other's Arms ſhall be. 

To Providence and Chance permit the reſt; Th 
Let us but love „and we are bleſt. [Exeunt:. 
* Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Gaard :- 
-*Zulema and Hamet Piiſoncrs. | 

Abdelm. They're Lyndaraxe's Rrothers ;-for:her Sake 
Their Lives and P my Requeſt I make. 

Boab. Then, Zulema = —_ live; bat know. 
Your Lives to Abdelmelech's Sute you owe, => 
Zul. The Grace receiv'd ſo much my'Hope exceeds, . 
That Words come weak and ſhort to anſwer Deeds. 

You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time muſk ſhow. 
"Cp you did well beſto vp. 
: You, gs” och ch, haſte before kis Night, . 

Add doſe Per} my Brother in his Flight. 

LExcunt. A e Zulema and Hamer: 


Eiiter: 


- — l TOTS en et ——_—_ 
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the Congueſt of Gay ana; ' 8g 
Enter Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. | 7 £558 | 
| But ſee, with A/mabide | 
* = The brave Almanzor comes, whoſe conqu'ring Sword: | | 
The Crown: it once took from me, has reſtor . 
How can I recompence ſo g Deſert tk 
5. Almanz.' I bring you, Sir, perform'd in „Y 
My Promiſe made; your Foes are fled died or ain; 1 od 
Without * er. 222 bs, | £5 
Yet in ce, 
Tes wal. 0 done by me: 251 
Where my own — your Fertaus calls, | 
4, To chaſe theſe Misbelievers from our Walls. 4 T | 1 
] cannot breathe within this narrow Spacm; 
My Heart's toe big, and fivells beyond the Place.” 2, 
Boab. ou can perform, brave Warrior, what you pleaſe ;; 
Fate liſtens to your Voice, and then decrees. 5 
Now I 8 fear the Manis PO. z; q 
, Already we are free, and Conquerors. DDD BARS. - 
| Almanz. A „great King, to-morrow, from my 
The captive H of conquer d 2 _ 
You ſhall not only. what you loſt regain, 88 
But, o'er the Biſcayn Mountains to the Main, ' 
Extend your Sway, where never Moor did reignn. 
Aben. What in another Vanity would ſeems, © 
Appears but noble Confidence in him. "7797 
| No haughty Boaſting ; deer a Manly Pride: 
| A Soul too fiery,. t to 2 | 
He moves excentrique, | like »' wandring Star, 
Whoſe Motion's juſt, tho“ tis not regular. 
3 5 brave Man, "Hi yous, 
reatl to yet more ; 
But, © your: r 7 
I muſt be left.ungrateful in the End: 
Yet ſomewhat I would pay, 
Before my Debts above all reck*ning grow ; 
Aer EET | 
| i on pref | . 
Are ocullidtie ts your {elf of ſuch Deſert; , 3s 
bon e n f 


a 15 


A 14 | 
Ne Finsr Pane * 
* When I fall have decurd ny high Re 
So much Preſum vill be confeſt,.. 
That you, will find your Giſts Ldo not ſhun; 
But rather much o'er-rate.the Service done. . 1 aka wo ll 
1 5 Sade 'em iy, 


As I accord date your Wishes are. 
Almanz. Embolden d by: the Promiſe ef a Prince, «34 
[Putting one Knee to the Ground. A 

Lack thi ady.now wide Contec. ¹% u this! | 
 Boab. You: ask the, only thing cannot grant. 
[The King . — on dactether. 


— 3 Ul _ 43 2 8 f 
7 ii Fame my Sajd know 5 


itrals 5... L. — SE Ld 
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Wha s bt, Sr, but your Right co her nes known: 
or had you had no Claim but. Love alone, 
I could produce a better of my o . | 
| Alnab. fh to bin. Alnanxor, you forget 1 my laſt 


' Your Words have too much Haughtineſs exprefs'd. 
Is this the humble way you were to move 
Almans. to her. La coo fr tranſported by my Love. 
Forgive me: for I had not learn'd to ſue 
To any ing he, but Heav'n'and you. x 
Sir, at your Coy make it my — = the K 
f £ — ap and 
Thong h eb | rve her beſt; 51 
-- her Love with:gaudy Titles Fe 4 BD 
her Heart with Blood and Dangers bought. 
8 The Blood which you have n 
Shall have in time a fitting 1 ecompence : 
Or, if you think your Bi delay'd, 
Name but your Price, and you ſhall ſoon be PE | 
Almanz. My Price! why, King, you do — re 
— earn arent 2 deal 
ve '. 
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Reſerve Gifts RE regard ; 
dal Lad T think Re Be 
Baab. Teh fre you are ie Gol d, and our 
Muſt be to chme with Iiieenſe; 4nd with Pr 

Almanz. As E as yott think your ſe Fes 
You would be glad wa, When next Keep 
Bo te pie there ſhbtild be 
= wag” avihG for my elf, not y 5 

ou wi wore meaner Gi is look down: 

And, alattug ak ry Qlleth.. Aden * 
That Crow IH — 8 8 10 nd: . 
sinee yon Wötid rob the faireſt ] el thenre.. . 
Dare not Ketitefotth Ungratefül h vl; 
r 

nanz. 892 : 0 s ard F 2 
Thou ſwor ſt by AD; and Nolte li 1 
But che 40 K Well; thou tak" the cheapeſt way; 
Not to own Services tfiö caifff not pay. 

Boab. My Patien&e m6fe chan px 
But now this Inſolence be th | 
Hence from my Sight, and take it af 4 Gric 
Thon HY, . | 

Alma. er be 
But from Am“ Se Et 2 K 
I will n6t now, if hos" 3 | 


dſt 
RR will vial Alnt#hide -— we, 
LS 


We e ws 75 
7 Aae, Hail. | 
Boab. Fatt on; take; rural e Traitor. p 
[The Guards fall on Mil; pry at the Ring ing t) Broth 
the midſt of them, ' as; apc aur; th ; 50 a. 2 | 
aud reſcue the King | 
Almanx. 


Bluſh that hon art 2 0 eder 

Almahide rf ber Hands ; thek 125 aud utili ber Fatt, 
Farewel, my Almkbide ! 

Life of it will ge, now cho * e, 

Like Flies in Wititer when" they che Safi. 


[Abenamar whiſpers the Kin lacks; then ſpeaks _ | 


* 


5 
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en. Re „ and. taken ſo ſecure a wa 
Are Bleſſings w. which Heav 'n ſends not ev'ry Day. 
Baab. I will at leiſure now my Wrong; 


And, Traitor, thou ſhalt feel my Vengeance long: 


Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own ” Deſire, 


But ſee my Nuptials, and with Rage expire. 
Almanz.”Thou dar'ſt not Marry her while I'm in ſight; 


With a bent Brow. thy Prieſt and thee I'll fright: | 
And in that Scene, 11 
Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould. 
The Thought of me ſhall make thee Impotent. 

| Boab. As ſome fair Tulip, by a Storm oppreſt, 


© 
Shrinks up and $A its Bien Arms to R 
And, bending to. the Blaſt, all pet's - i 


| Hears, from Within, the Wind n 
So, ſhrowded up your Beauty difa 


ppears ;, 

Unveil, .my Love, and lay afide your. Fears.. 

The Storm that caus 4 85 ar Fright, e, paſt and done. 
[Almahide anueiling round for. Almanzor... 


Anab. So Flow'rs * Ont 90 3 ih and miſs the 
Sun 


[Turning from, him. 

Bib. What MyſPry i in this ſtrange Behaviour lies? 
Anab. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty Eyes, 

Which lighted my Almanzor to his Tomb; 

Or, let'em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 12 
Boab. Heaw'n lent their Luſtre for a nobler End: 

A thouſand Torches muſt their Light attend, 

To lead you to a Temple and a Crown. 

Why does my faireſt Alnabide frown ?. 

Am "Lick . than I was before, 

Or is the lens Almanzor more? . 
Almah. I juſtly own that I ſome Pity have, 


Not for the Inſolent, but for the Brave. 


Hen. Though to your King your Duty ou.neple&;. 
Know, Almahide, I "ook 3 more Reſpet. | 
And, if 2 Parent's Charge your Mind can move, 
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Alma. Pil he wr Freedom to ba Li yoofer, 
And ſhall I wed Al/manzor's Murderer ? ee 
No, Sir; I cannot to your Will ſubmit ;.. - _ =» 
r y tender Feet. F 
Aben. You muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go: 
1 by Force, your Happineſs to know... 
Al, To force me, "Sir, is much unworthy you; 
And, when you would, impoſlible to do. 


[Saving ſcornfully. 
If Force could bend me, you might think, e 
That I debaſe the Blood from w I came. 
My Soul is ſoft ; which you may y gently lay + 


In your looſe Palm: but when oor; Aha IS 

Like Water, it deludes your Graſp, and flips away. 
Boab. I find I n 7 

Almanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt 

Love is a Ma ick which the Lover ties; © 

But Charms ſtill end, when the Magician dies. 

Go ; let me hear my hated Rival's dead; [To his Guard. 

And to convince my Eyes, bring back his Head. 
Almah, Go on: I wiſh no other way to prove 

That I am worthy of A[manzor's Love. 

We will in Death, atleaſt, united be ; n 

Pl bew you I can die 2s well as he. 
Boab. What ſhould I do! wie eqully I drad 1. 

own ? 


Almanzor living, and Almanzor 
Yet, by your remiſe, you are mine alone, 

 Almah. How dare you claim my Faith, and your 

Aben. This for your Virtue is a weak Defence : 3 
No ſecond Vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 
— 0 bk Death Foratefal ta Almanzor ſwear, © 

in ingrateful may appear, 

He ought, in Juſtice, firſt to his Life,” 
And then to claim your Promiſe as his Wife. 

Almah. Whate'er my ſecret Inclinations be, 
To this, ſince Honour ties me, I a | 
Yet I declare, and to the World Fri | 
That, far from ſeeking, 7 would ſhun the Throne; * 
And with Almanzor lead an humble Life ; | 
There is a private Greatneſs in his Wife. 


Y 1 JET, 
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He like ſome Captive Len u mes 
He . . | 


90 n Hilber Pri 


Boab. mai T hardly buy; 
You give my Riyal all, while you deny. 


Vet, Alnabide, to let you ſee your Pow'r, No 


Your lov'd Almanzor be free this Hour. 


You are obey'd, but "tis ſo a Grace, - 
jr s Place. 


50 $4.44 "I 


xeunt e and Abenamar. 


Mah. How bleſs d was II beten om mags ! 
When all I bag of Love Was to. 
"Twas Life becalm'd, without a 
P not ſo cold, yet Lore 

vy quiet State; e, 
All Al rapid, is the H A e 
not 8 me, I 14 never een 


An Excellence beyond Gy 4 55 
I had not, aiming \ 


But wth x lj Gool een 1 8 
, in ee having ſeen what's rare, 


have learnt too „ pie, 
ike er nie, 


e * > 556 __ 


her Almanzor 2 Ml. 
Almanx. TE for which 'm hither Fai 


105.1 bo {Locking donors. 
To double, b by our Biſhs p . 


my P uniſh niſhment. 
There is a Shane J cannot bear, 


Far more Death, I fear. 3 
ee 
A 34) nn +»- 


The King, at my Het eat) 
Almas The ing e ee. 
How did he dare 255 * to reſtore ? J 


The King e em vou oe em me. 
Our Freedoms | 33 other's . have pal; 
You give me my Revenge in winning 

Almans. 


be. --  [Unbinding bim. 
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Aindux. Then Fate cdmmodiouſſ for me Hus done; 
To loſe mine there, where I would have it won. 
Almah. ' Altanzor, you too foon will underftand, 
That what I win is on another's Find. | 
The King (who doom'd you to a cruel. Fate) Og 
Gave to my Pray'rs both his Revenge and Hate: 
But at no b Prive vali ee 8 
Than my Conlent and Oath to be his Wiſe. | 
Almanz. Would you to fave my Life my Li be- 1 


Hens ; take — 12 bind nth ; me away; [tray 
Kill me: ou 
22 0 OP 'To the Guards. 


Almab. That abſolute Command your oye does give, 
I take, —— that Pow'r to live. 
Almanx Heath! e laſt of Comforts, you refuſe, 
Your Pow'r, We Heavn upon the Damn'd, you ule; 

You force me in my Being to remain, 
3 , and Keep me rh for Pi. 
Wha Cauſe gu f. for Ilg Totight, of 2 
What Cauſe can 1 onger, give, 
But a dull, lazy Habitude 5 N 
Abnab. Raſh Men, like ou, and impotent of Will, 
Gave Chance no ti to th, uk age her 7 © 
She wo t | | 
. 
Almanz. She daft hat fin; et f it the en ds 
To recompence ie for the Loſs of y "ut 
Almah. Heav'n will reward your Worth ſome better 
At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one wn N 
Nor is't a teal L6fs Which you deplete ; _ 3 8 
You ſought a Heart that was engag'd before: . 
Twas a ſwiſt Love which took ou in his way ; | is 
Flew only through your Heart, Ace ny . 
"Twas but a Dream, where Truth 
mes thy cy, thoy'd fo ſwift a 9 
And ſhifted, en cn Er ink it s: 
Let, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion Bi. 87 
Mo My Joys, indeed, are Dreams; ; but not þ 


Tas a fwift Ruin; but the Marks remain. 


— * 


— 


But want a Stock, and ne'er can build it more. 


Your Dexth would le the Quiet min had fought. 
But you grant that I had rather die. 


The FIRST PAY 


„ Fo 
When ſome fierce Fire lays good! Buildings waſte; Lil 
Would you conclude g . But 
'There had been none, becauſe the Burning's s paſt? Ce 

 Almah. It was your fault, that Fire ſeiz d all your G0 
Breaſt; | I fi 

You ſhould have blown up ſome to fave the reſt : Th 
But tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum'd by Fire 
As Cities are, that by their Fall riſe „ ve 
Build Love a nobler Temple in my place; Or 


You'll find the Fire has but enlarg d your Space. 
Almanz. Love has undone me, | am grown ſo poor, Ne 
I ſadly view the Ground I had before, 5 


Alnab. Then fay what Charity I can allow ; 


I would contribute, 1 tat ow. Fo * TI 
Take Friendſhip; or if that too ſmall appear, ‚ At 
Take Love which Siſters may to Brothers bear. I 

Almanz. A Siſter's Corel n. I 1 
What Pleaſure can it to a Lover bring ? Fa 
Tis like thin Food to Men in Fevers ſpent ; Bu 

uſt 2 ; but gives no N ouriſhment. Yc 
hat , what Fears, what Tranſports can it move ? 


Tis * Ghoſt of a departed Love. 
Almah.” You, like ſome greedy Cormorant, devour 


All my whole Life can give you in an Hour. 
What more I can do for you is to die, 


And that muſt follow. if ou this deny. At 


Since I gave up my Love t you t live, 
You, in refuſing Life, my Sentence give. ,, _ 
Alman as. Far from ny Breaſt be d an impio 7 
ought: 


III live for you, in ſpight of Miſery : 1 


STęœ 23 


F'll be fo wretched, fill'd with ſuch Deſpair, 
That you ſhall ſee, to live was more to dare, | 
v e Adi, then, O my Soul's far better 0 Sh 
my g Heart. 
A Alf F Farev! 1 


3 43S 


For, 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 93 
For, fince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain! 
Like Gaſps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. 
But, fince the King is now a Part of me, $ 
Ceaſe from henceforth to be his Enemy. 
Go now, for Pity go; for if - play 6 
| fear 1 ſhall have ſomething ll to ſay. pe: NEE x: 
Thus —— I for ever ſhut you from m _ Peak. 

Almanxz. Like one thruſt out in a cold Winter's Night, 
Yet ſhivering underneath your Gate I ſtay ; FOE age: : 
One Look —— I cannot go before tis Day 

ö [She beckons him to be gone. 

Not one Farewel : Whate'er my Suff rings be 
Within, I'll ſpeak Farewel as loud as ſhe ; ' 
I will not be out-undone in Co — 


like a dying Conqueror I mmm 
Then like a dying or I go ; | 

At leaſt I have look'd laſt my Foe. - 

I g0 ———— but, if too heavily I move, 

I walk encumber'd with a Weight of Love. 

Fain I would leave the Thought of you behind, 5 


But ſtill, the more I caſt you from my Mind, 
You daſh, like Water, back, when thrown againſt the 
4 bo | 4 King LS Re 
As he goes off, the King meets him with Abena- 
mar, they flare at each other without ſaluting. 
Boab. With him go all my Fears: A Guard there 


wait, | 
And ſee him ſaſe without the City Gate. 
* To them Abdelmelech. 
Now, Abdelmelech, is my Brother dead ? 
Abdelm. Th' Uſi to the Chriſtian Camp is fled ; 
Whom as Granada's lawful King they own, 
And vow, by Force, to ſeat him in the Throne. 
Mean time the Rebels in th 4/hayzyn reſt ; 
Which is in Lyndaraxa's Name poſleſt. 
Boab. Haſte, and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 
Abdelm. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder Courſe. 
She will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place. 
Beab. We cannot to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 
[ne enters haſtily and whiſpers — 


- 


The Fant Pans Se. 


er. How Fortune 
My Ozmy: is with Selin s 
But he's no more my Son. 
My Hate ſhall like a Z. < PS 
My Hate bn 0 pee. purſes, . 

Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to-morrow's Cam: 
But let us to the Temple now repair. 


A thouſand Torches, make the Mo 
r ! 
Hence, ye importunate Affairs of State; 
Von ſhould. not tyrannize on Love, but wait. F 
Had Life no Love, no would for Buſineſs live 4 
Vet ſtill from Love the Part we give: | F 
And muſt be forc'd,. in Empire's weary Toil, 
To lire long wretched, to be pleas'd a while, [Exeunt: G 
{ 
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Se æubich can no more than Beauty laft, 
Makes our ſad Potts mourn your Favitirs pa * 2 
For, fince "without Deſert he got 'a Name, © © 
He fears to hoſe it now with greater Shame. 
Fame, like a little Miftreſs of the Town," 
IL gain d with Eaſe; but then ſhe's hft as foon. 
For, as thoſe tawary Mifſes, ſoon or late, 
Filt ſuch as keep em at the highefl Rate, 
And oft the Lacquey, or the brawiny Clown, 
Gets what is bid in the Jooſe-body Ge | 
So, Fame is falſe is all that keef her lung 


And turns up to the Fop that's briſe and young. 


Some ewiſer Poet now would leave Fame firſt : 
But elder Wits are, like old Lovers, curs d; 
Who, when the Vigour of their Youth is ſpent, 
2 grow more fond, as 9 grow impotent. 

This, ſome Years hence, our. Poet's Caſe may prove ; 3 
325 yet, he hoper, he's young enough to love. 
When Forty comes, if d er be live to fee 
That wretched, fumbling Age of Poetry, 
'Tawill be bigh time to bid his Muſe Adieu : 
Well he may pleaſe himſelf, but never you. 
Till then, hell do as well as he began; 
Aud hopes you will not find him leſs a Man. 


Think 


”—_ - 1 * . 


FFC 
Vini him not duller for this Year's Delay ; $926, 

He was prepar d, the Women were axway ; 

And Men, oithout their Parts, can hardly Pla. 
If they, through Sickneſs, ſeldom did appear, 


Pity the Virgins of each Theater ; 
For, at both. Houſes, "twas a fickly Year ! 

| And pity us, your Servants, to whoſe Cet. 
In one ſuch Sickneſ5," nine whole Months are Af. 
Their Stay, he fears, has ruin d what he writ; 
Long Waiting both diſables Love and Wit. 
They thought they gave him Leiſure to do well 
But, when they ford him to attend, he fell! 
Yet, though be much has fail'd, he begs, to Day, © 
You will excuſe his unperforming Play : I. 1 
Weakneſs ſometimes great Paſſion does expreſe 3 
He had pleas'd better, had he l' you leſs. 
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PROLOG UE. : 


10 the na D- Pa AR r. 


T HEY who Write Ill, and they whonter durſi Vrite, 
Turn Criticks, out of meer Revenge and Spight : 
A Play-Houſe gives em Fame; and up there ftarts, 
From a mean Fifth-rate Mit, a Man of Parts. | 
(So common Faces on the Stage appear: 5 
We take em in, and they turn Beautier botes) 
Our Author ftars thoſe Criticks as his Fate ++ 
And thoſe he Fears ,. by conſequence, — I 
For they the Traffick of all Wit invade ; X 
As Scriv ners draw away the Bankers Tad, . 
Howe'er, the Paet's ſafe enough to-day: "© 
They cannot cenſure an unf d Play. * 
But, as when Vizard-Mask appears in Pit, 
Straight ev'ry Man, who thinks himſelf. a Wit, 5 
Perks up; and managing his Comb with Grace, | Y 
With his white Nigg ſets off his Nut-brown Face ; __ 
That dont, bears up to th' Prize, and views each Limb ;- 
To Kdo her by her Rigging and ber Trim : 
Den, the <vhole Noiſe of Fops to Wagers go, 
Fox on herz muſt be ſhe ; and Damm'ee, no 
Tull fo, Tprophifie, this Wits n-day 
Will blindly gueſs at our . Play: 
Vor. III. E 3 


| "FRO OMUE: 
With uhat new Plots our Second Part is Hh, 
"Who muſt be kept alive, and who be fill dl. 
And as thoſe Vizard-Masks maintain that "OO 
To footh and tickle faveet Imagination: ol 
So our dull Poet keeps yon on with Mazking, 13 
To make you think there's ſomething worth your asking : 
But when tis ſhown, that aubich does now delight you, 
| S en 4 Dowd <oith @ Face te fright you. | 


| 
| 


Almanzor 4 Almabide: 2 


OR, 


De Conqueſt of GRA NAD A. 
. 5 


The SECOND 1 PART. | 


4. 


FX * n — - N 


ACT 1. SCENE 1 


S CE N E, 4 Comp. 


kur- King Ferdinand, 2ween Iſabella, Alonzo d' A 
"er e Wome ba . 

King FERDINAND. 

(£4 F when Spain 

N Vo Prom the Jong Yoke of Mee Tyrant 

4 8 All Cauſes ſeem to ſecond our Deſigu ; 

8 And Heav'n and Earth in their Deſtruc- 


tion join. 
in its Childhood firſt appears 5 
Fate COTA its tender Years) a 
E 4 Fe mn 


_— 


= 
— 


e De Sr PKT of. 
1 more ſtrong, it thruſts and werben n 
2 — 5 

The Place thus made for its OS 


It' moves again for” Eaſe and Luxury : 
Till, ſwelling by . it has 


, there ſtarts ſome petty State, | 
And puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate : a 
Then, down the Precipice of Time it goes, | 

And finkes in Minutes, which in Ages role. % 
Q. Jabel. Should bold Calumbus in his Seurch ſucceed, 

And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed ; 

Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to ſteal away, : Te 


2 | 


Bal 
Stn 
An 
Th 
W. 
An 
Tl 


That, Miſer-like, he might alohe ſurvey 
The Wealth, which he in Weſtern Mines did lay ; 3 M 
; 8 —— ian -- © ' T 

The Joy, this conquer d Kingdom im A 

wh” reſcu'd from theſe Miſbelievers rl 

Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double Bands: — 

At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor d: Bi 

Its old Religion, and its ancient Lord: | | It 
. Ferd. By that Affault which laſt we made, I find, 

Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd : H 

Almanzor's Abſence now they dearly buy,. B 

Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory. = 
Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally 


| guide, | 
IL uim gliſt ring in bright Armour, ride 
To break a in Honour of his Bride. 
But other Thoughts nom, fill his anxious Breaſt ; 
Care of his Crown. his Love has diſpoſieſt. 
ase B oe the Boker ofthe Mar Kings 
2 ut ; 
He eems ſome News of great Import to 
K. Ferd. He bring a ſpecious Title to our 
Thoſe who would ” muſt their Foes divide: 
_  Abdal. Since to my ile you have Pity ſhowni,/ 
And giv'n me Courage, yet to hope a Throne; 
While you, without, our Common Foes ſubdue, 
Im not wanting to my ſelf, or you. 


Zut 


the Conqueſt of Gu wk wh * 


But have, within, a Faction ſtill alive: 
e 9 2 r 04 ibe: 1 
And 5 dy re 4257 2Þ 
The People's Fears into a Diſcontent: tl 
Which, from Almanzor's Los, before were great,” . 
And now are doubl'd by their late Defeat : ' 
Theſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News affares/ 3 5 
© [Gives Letters to the' King: 

K. Frrd. Be mine the Honour ; but the Profit yours. 
y them MIL IO with Ozmyn d 


ners. 

K. Ferd. That Tertia of Hallau, did you guide, 
To take their Poſt upon the River fide? 

D. Arcor. All are according to your Orders p 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments 
The Murcian Foot hath ta'en the upper Ground, 

And now the City is beleaguer'd"reund: © - 
K. Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again Þ 


a: 


D. Arcos. The Maſter of Alcantara is ſlain: {20s TN \ 


But he who flew him here before you ſtands . 


It is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. S gs: 
— ; 


K. Ferd. A braver Man I had not in mine Let 

E 3 — 

But, Duke of Accus, fa 

D. _ Our Soldiers mn 0 N on the 

Plain; 

We two rode on, and left them far behi » | 

„Fill, coming where we found the V wind" 

We law the Mert; who, ſwift! as they cou'd, | 

Ran on, to the Covert of a Wood. 

This we obfery*d, and having croſ d their Way 

The Lady, out of Breath, was forc'd to ſta 

The Man then ſtood, and ftrai (rod e 

Then told us, we in yain did — PR 

Whom their ill Fortune to Defpair did drive, | 

And yet, whom we ſhould never take alive. _ © * 

Neglecting this, the Maſter ftraight ſpurr d on. 

But th* active Moor his Horſe's ſhock did ſhun, 

And, ere his Rider from his Reach could go, ©: + 

Finiſh'd the Combat ** . 
. 


5 


| \ 
196 The Szcony PART of 
I, to revenge my Friend, d to fight; 
But now w_ formps M 4 4 fight : 
Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place, 
we 1 not ſav d him from a Death ſo baſe, 
rought him to attend your Royal Doom. 
AK 1 A manly Face, and in his Age's Bloom. 
But, to content the Soldiers, he muſt die; 
Go, ſee him executed inftantly. 
Q. Label. Stay; I would learn his Name before be go; 
You, Prince Abdalla, may the Pris'ner know. 
Abdal. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 
His Father hank that Faction which I hate: 
But, much I wonder, that with him I ſee 
The Daughter of his Mortal Enemy. 
Benz. Tis true, by Ozmyn's Sword my Broher fl ; 
But *twas a Death he merited too well. 
I know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 
But you know too. that Oæmyns Death he ſought. 
dal. Our Prophet has declar'd, by the Event, 
That Ozmyn is reſerv'd for Puniſhment; ; 
For, when he thought his Guile from Danger clear, 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. 
Benz. In Love, or Pity, it a Crime you find; 
We two have finn'd above all human Kind. 


Om. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has done a Grace; ; 


I could not ſuffer. in a better Place : | 
'That I ſhould die by Chriſtians it thought ght good, 
To ſave your Father's Guilt, who ſought my Blood. [To her 
Benz. Fate aims ſo many Blows to make us fall, 
That tis in vain to think to ward 'em all: 
And where Misfortunes great and many are, 
Life grows a Burden, and not worth our Care. 
Ozm. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, 
— . ch and too undecent to be worn. 
there is Contagion in my Fate; [To Benz 
It makes your Life too much unfortunate. | 
But, fince her Faults are not ally'd to mine, 
In her Protection let you Favour ſhine : 
To you, great Queen, I make this laſt Requeſt ; 
58 Pity dwells 1 in ev'ry Royal Breaf) * 


— 7 
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the Conia of G N-A DA. 4 
cafe, in your Care, her Life and Honour be : | 


It is a dying Lover's nn 
Benz. Ceaſe, Onmjv,coiks b vain u Site is 0063 's 7 
I did not give you on thoſe Terms my Love. 1 


Leave me the Care of me; for, when you go, 
My Love will ſoon inftru& me what to do. | 

Q. Label. Permit ery pay Lovers Doom io gire: 
My Sentence is, They ſhall together li ve. 

The Courts of Kings, e 
To all Diſtreſs'd ſhould ee | * 1 ova 
2 moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. 4 

Caſtile and Arragon 

ich long ee each other War did move, 

My plighted Lord and I have join'd by Love: 
And, if to add this Conqueſt Heay'n thinks 
1 would not have it ſtain d with Lovers BI '\ 

K. Ferd. Whatever 1/abella ſhall command - 
Shall always be a Law to Ferdinand. - © 

Benz. 'The Frowns of Fate we will no longer 1. 
Ill Fate, great Queen, can never ſind us here. 

Q. Tabel, Your Thanks ſome other time I willreceive : 9. 
Henceforward, ſaſe in my Protection live. 0 
Granada is for noble Loves renown'd 3 © | 5 
Her beſt Defence is in her Lovers ſoudd. 
Love's an Heroick Paſſion, which can find 
No room in any baſe degen rate Mind : © | 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 

To make the Lover worthy his Deſire. 5 

Againſt ſuch Heroes I Succeſs ſhould fear, 

Had we net too an Hoſt of Lovers here. 

An Army of bright Beauties come with me; 

Each Lady ſhall her Servant's Actions ſee : 

The Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt : "Oy 
And they ſhall overcome, who love the beſt. [Exe. omnes. 


SCENE II. The Alhambra. 


* W N but do they know | 
True, they ve d me 
What Folly tis to truſt a pardon'd Foe ! 1010 
A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face; aku lf 
It wears the ſilent Tokens of Diſgra e: 
| Fc rgiveneſs 


= 
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þ Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong ; 3 
r 
My hopeful Fortune 's loſt! and, what's above 
rere ruin d Love? 
And Honeſty ſhall wor wy 
ſeeming Penitence conceal my L 
Let Heav'n's Eye of 
8 eſt, n | | ] 
ner Boabdelin, 1 
Boab. eee 3 | 
Almanzor's Valour ſhould alone ſucceed. _ | 
1 
4 
] 


4 
] 
] 
] 
( 


Aben. Each Sally we have made, fince he is gone, 
Serves but to pull our ſpeedy Ruin on. 

Boab; Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears, 
Who the laſt Crown of finking Empire wears. | 
No kindly Planet of his Birth took care : | ] 
Hearn, Ol. and the Droſs of ev'ry Star ! 


A tumultuons 0 4 
— Mi re n | 
| new Ms ries 
| mad 's Rage. 
[ 


Adel. They are th Effects of the 


The faireft Streets already take th _ 
| under-ground, 
1 ops of Garrets ſound: 
i The Aged from the £< s ſeek the Cold; 


And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. 
1 Boab. See what the many- headed Beaſt demands. | 
A 20 [Exit Abdelmelech. 
d is that King whoſe Honour's in their Hands. | 
n „either they too flowly grant, | 
4 Or ſaucily refuſe to aid my Want: 
| nw, . 
They call their Inſolence my want of Care. 

Aben. Curs' d be their Leaders, who'that Rage foment, | 

And veil, with publick Good, their Ne: 


| Zul. 
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Zul. Thoſe Kings who to their wild Demands con- 
Teach others the ſame way to Diſcontent. Cleat, 
Freedom in Subjects i is not, nor can be; 

But ſtill, to pleaſe em, we muſt call em free. | 
Propricty, which they their Idol make, | 
Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. 

Aber. The Name of Common - wealth 3 Ye. 
But there the People their own Tyrants are. 

Boab. But Kings who rule with limited Command. 
Have Players Scepters put into their Hand. 
Pow'r has no Balance, one Side ſtill weighs GOAT 
And either hoiſts the Common-wealth' or Crown. 
And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, - 
By various 'Turnings but diſturb the Wei 2 

Sen. While People tu for F A Pow bh 
Both fink beneath ſome foreign Conqueror : | 
Then Subjects find too late they were unjuſt, 

And want that Pow'r of Kin they dür hot truſt! 

Hbdeim, The Tam » and dangrows 

elm. umult now eis 
The People talk of rend' ring u 8 
And ſwear that they will 2 King's Sl 

Boab. What Counſel can this riſin le a 

Abdelm. Their Fright to no P give ear: 
There's a deaf Madneſs in a People's Fear. 

. Enter a Meſſenger. - 
Meſ. Their Fury now a middle Courſe does take: 
To yield the Town, or call Almanzor bac. 

Boab. I'll rather call my Death 
Go, and bring up my Guards to my Defence: 

I'll this outrageous Inſolence. 

en; Since blind Opinion does their Reaſon fway, 
You muſt ſubmit to cure em their own way. l 
Vou to their Fancies Phyfick muſt apply, 
Give them that Chief on Whom they moſt rely. 
Under Alnanzor proſp'rouſſy they fought : 
Almanzor therefore muſt with Pray'rs be d 

Enter a Second Meſſenger. 

2 Maß. Haſte all you can their Fury to aſwage 

You are not fafe from their rebellious Rage. 


Enter 


110 The SECOND. FATE: 
; __. - Enter a Third Meſſing | 
3 Me This Minute, if you 45 5 their Defire, 

They'll ſeize your Perſen, r Palace fire. 

Abdelm. Vour Danger, Sir, . 78 of no delay. 

Boab. In Tumults People en, and Kings 

Go and appeaſe em with the Vow I make, : 
That they ſhall have their lov'd Almanzor back. * 
[Exit Abdel, 


Almenzor has th' Aſcendant o'er my Fate : 
Im forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate. 
Diſgrac' d, diftrels'd, in Exile, and alone, 

He's greater than a Monarch on his Throne. 
Without a Realm a Royalty he gains ; : 
Kings are the Subjects over whom he reigns. . 
| [ 4 Shout of Acclamations within 
Alen. Theſe Shouts preclaim the People fatisfy'd. 
Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt provide. 
— miſe his Return, as I was loth, | 
want Pow'r now to perform my Oath. 
Eve this, for rick he is fail'd from Spain. 
Aen. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet detain ; 
I heard, laſt Night, his Equipage did ftay 
: At a ſmall Village, ſhort of Matag 4. 
Boab. Abena mar, this Ev'ning thither haſte ; 
Deſire him to forget his Uſage Int 
Uſe all your Rhet'rick, Promiſe, Flatter, Pray 4 1 
g To them Almahide attended. * © 
Aben. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: ] 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his Mind will move; 
Tis inacceſſible to all, but Love. 1 
Boab. Oh, thou haſt rouz'd a Thought within my 
That will for ever rob me of my Reft. [Breaſt, } 
Ah Jealoufie, how cruel is thy Stin : 
I, in Almanzor, a lov'd Rival bring? | 
And now, I think it is an equal Strife, , ; 
If I my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. ( 
Where, Marria arriage, 1s thy Cure, which Husbands boaſt ? 
That in Poſſeſſion their Defire is loft : 


CH wt _— * A, 4 A 


*y ed hed Rnd hand 


] 

Or why have I alone that wretched Taſte, | ] 

Which, gorg'd and glutted, does with Hunger 2 * ] 
om 


> 


Cuſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, Edi ads: alc 
Ev'n Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. 


Of marry'd Lovers I am ſure the firſt, - 1 


And nothing but a King could be ſo curſt. l 
Almah. What Sadneſs fits upon your Royal Heart? 

Have you a Grief, and muſt not I have part ? 

All Creatures elſe a time of Love poſſeſs : 


Man only clogs with Cares his Happineſs : + af 


And, while he ſhould enjoy his Part of Bliſs, | 
With Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is. 


- 


Boab. You gueſs aright; I am oppreſs'd with Grief : 
had dis from you that T mult fork Belief 


[To the Company... 


Leave us ; to Sorrow there's a Rev'rence due : 
Sad Kings, like Suns Eclips'd, withdraw from view. 


[The Attendants go off, and Chairs are ſet for the | 
gh, I 


King and Queen. 

Almah. So, two kind Turtles, when a Storm is ni 
Look up, and ſee it gath'ring in the Sky: 
Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 
Leaving, in Murmur, their unfiniſh'd Loves. 
Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone, 
And Coo, and hearken to each others Moan. 

Boab. Since, Almahide, you ſeem ſo kind a Wife, 


Cabins for boils Bulk 


What would you do to fave a H n 
Anab. When Fate calls on that hard Neceflity, 

I'll ſuffer Death rather than you ſhall die. 3 
Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger be; 

What would you undertake to ſet it free ? 

Aab. It were too little to reſign my Breath : 

My own free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. 


Boab. That Hand, which would ſo much for Glory do, 


Muſt yet do more ; for it muſt kill me too. } 
You muſt kill me, for that dear Country's ſake; 
Or what's all one, muſt call Almanxor back. 


Almah. I ſee to what your Speech you now direct; ; 


Either my Love ar Virtue 2 ſuſpect. 
But know, that when my Perſon I reſign'd, 
I was too Noble not to give my Mind ; | 


— 
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No more the Shadow of Afranzor fear; 
T have no room, but for your Image, here. 


Boab. This, Amabiue, would — tomoury, 


Were that e never to return: 
But now my People mutiny ; 
Their Clamours call OR Tn, 
Theu Safety, throu gh my um; ye's 
He muſt return, and muſt be 7 | 
| Almah. That Hour, when I aith 
I band: d kim for ever from my Sigk 
His Bamſhment was to my Yea die - 
Not that I fear'd him for my ſelf, AS. 
My Honour had preſery'd me innocent: 
Bat I would, your Suſpicion to 
Which, fince'T ſee augmenced in your Mund, 
J yet more reaſon for his Exile find. | 
Boab. To your Intreaties he willl yield alone: 
And, dn your Doom, de my Life and Throne. 
No longer therefore my res withſtand ; 
Or, if res 1 my Command. . 


Almah. In his Return too fadly 1 foreſee ”- + 3 


Th' Effects of your returning Jealoufie ; SI 
But, your Command I prize above my Life: 
þ: to'a Subject and a Wife: 
If I have Pow'r, Almanzor ſhall return. 
Boab. Curs d be that fatal Rinn 
Letting go her Hand, and flarti 
2 "338 you 1 him; and that Love . GO * a 
y your too quick Conſent to epea 
My Jealouſie had but too juſt a Ground: 
And now you ſtab into my former Wound. | 
 Almah. I his ſudden Change I do not underſtand. 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command ? 
Boab. Grant that I did th* unjuſt Injunction lay, 
You ſhould have loy'd me more _— 
I know you did this Mutiny defign ; 
But your Love-plot I'll quickly countermine. 
Let my Crown go; he never ſhall return; 
I, like a Phoenix, in my Neſt will burn, © 


Almah. You pleaſe me well [char ee Pie: 


| You wap your fel, and me, and all your Sine 


— 4 


eros du üg, 


\ 
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the Conga of GRAND. 


Let us no more of proud 


Alnanxor hear: 


a And better, many times, to die, than be 


Oblig' d paſt Payment to an Enemy. 


Brabs Tis better; but yo Wives have ſtill one way: 
Whene er your Husbands are oblig d, you pay. [cence.- 
Almah. Thou, Heav'n, whoknow'f it, judge my Inno 


You, Sir, deſerve not I ſheuld make Defence. 


\ Yet, Judge: my Virtue by that Proof I gave, 


i When I 


bmitted- to by made your Slave. 


* 


— 


Boas. If I have been ſuſpicious” or unkind, 


\ forgive mes many Cares diſtract my Mind 3 


Love, and a Crowti? 
Two ſach Excuſes no one Man cer had; 


- And'eac of em enough to make me mad: 
But now my Reafon re- aſſümes its Throne, 


And finds no Safety when” Alnan vors 
bend for him then; II be * W 


e 


f ee 


hs.” 
My zee, Forth ſoori e 
That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn. 


But Heav'n, which made me great, 
I muſt'th* Oblation for my People be. 


TIl cheriſh Honour, then, and Life defpiſe ; 


What is not Pure, is not for Sacrifice. 
Yet, for Mentor, I in ſecret mourn! 


Can Virtue, then, -admit of his Return ? ; 
Yes ; for my Love I will, by Virtue, ſquare ; 
My Heart's not mine; but alt my Actions are. 
Tl like Alnanzer act; and dare to be 
| As haughty, and as wretched too as he. 
What will he think is in my Meſſage meant? 


| I ſcarcely underſtand my 2 — * 
But, Silk- worm like, Foo fon 


That I am loft r e Th „ 


*** 


has choſe for me, 
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x | 8 CE NE a Mood. 


Enter Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Ozm.? IS true that our Protection here has been 


I to my Country muſt a Foe appear. 
Benz. Think not, my Ozmyn, that we here remain 
As Friends, but Pris'ners to the Pow'r of Spain. 


Fortune diſpenſes with your Country's Right; 


But you deſert your Honour in your Flight. 
Ozm. I cannot leave you here, and go away; 
My Honour's glad of a Pretence to ſtay. 


| * 'Th' Effect of Honour in the Span; Queen; 
But, while I as a Friend continue here, | 


A | 


i Noiſe within, Follow, follow, follow = 


Enter Selin, his Sword drawn, as purſued. 
'S-lin. I am purſu'd, and now am ſpent and done; 
My Limbs ſuffice me not with Strength to rn. 
And, if I could, alas! what can I fave! 
A Year, the Dregs of Life too, from the Grave. 


[Sits down on the Gronnd. 


Here will I fit, and here attend my Fate ; FAR 
With the ſame hoary Majeſty and State, 
As Rome's old Senate for the Gau/s did wait. 
Benz. It is my Father; and he ſeems diſtreſs'd. 
Ozm. My Honour bids me ſuccour the Oppreſs'd : 
That Life he ſought, for his I'll freely give; 
We'll die t er, or together lie. 
þ Benz. T'll call more Succour, fince the Camp is near; 


And fly on all the Wings of Love and Fear. [Exit Benz. 


Enter Abenamar and four or foe Moors. He looks 
; and finds Selin. 
Hen. Ye'veliv'd, and now behold your lateſt Hour. 


Kelin. I ſcorn your Malice, and defie your Po- r. A 


-- 
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A ſpeedy Death is all I ask you now; | 
And that's a Favour you may well allow. 
Ozm. ſhew A e Who gives you Death, ſhall give 
it firſt to me; 
Fate EN ſeparate our Deſtiny. Knows his Father. 
My Father here! then Heav'n it ſelf has laid 
The Snare, in which my Virtue is betray'd. 

Aen. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 
To bring me back that Fugitive, my Son, , 
In Arms too; fighting for my Enemy 
I'll do a __— 

Ozm. I beg not you my forfeit Life would fave: 
Yet add one Minute to that Breath you ga 
I diſobey'd you, and deſerve my Fate ; 

But bury in my Grave two Houſes Hate. 

Let Selin live; and ſee your Jultice done 

On me, while you revenge him for his Son. 
Your mutual e in my Death may ceaſe, 


equal Loſs both to Peace. 
* Yes, Juſtice _ done on him and thee: 


Haſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. [7o a Soldier. - 


Ozm. If you have Honour, (ſince you want) 

For your own ſake my laſt Petition grant; | 

And kill not a diſarm'd, defenceleſs Foe : 

Whoſe Death, your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 

My Father cannot do an Act ſo baſe: 

My Father! I miſtake : I meant, who was! 
Aen. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my Son. 
Ozm. Swear but to faye his Life, I'll yield my own. 
Aben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life or his ſhall buy. 
Ozm. Then, Sir, Benzayda's Father ſhall not die. 

[ Putting finſelf before Selin, 
And, ſince he'll want Defence when I am gone, 
I will, to fave his Life, defend my own. 


Aben. This Juſtice Parricides, like thee, ſhould have. 


[Aben. and his Party attack them both. Ozmyn 
Parries his Father's Thrufls, and ar at ths. 
others. _ 

Enter Benzayda, with Abdalls, the Duke of Arcos and a 


Be O help! m any O fave! 
ur p: my y Uzmyn 2 


uſtice; thou ſhalt die. | * 


9 
—— —ẽ — — — ;— —— — — — 
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dal. Villains, that Death yourtavedbfler'® e, 
Ozm. gs Prince; aud know I have à Father here. 


Ge 2 
I were that af whom. he 
ent Sur Sooke.” 


had a Son, 
Abr: Lam not with theſe Skows of Duty won. 


 Ozm. to his Father.” Heav'n knows I'would that Life 


ou ſeek, reſignʒ 7 
But, while Berzayda lives, it ie not mine. 
Will my unwilling Crime? 


Aben. 7 end n 
Will I be won: but, with'my lateft Breath - 
I'll curſe thee here, and haunt thee after Death. 


end 
Tie Peach him flew in my Defence 
And, from the Malice, ſep' a 
Tcan no longer be 4 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. 
[Ort bim bis Severd. 
In this your Silence my hard Fate appears! 
Selin. I'll anfwer you, when I can ſpeak for Tears, 
— r ds brought Wy | 
be to 
(Embrace bi 
My Hearts uot made of Mable nor of Braſs. 
T for” you a cruel Death 
And have you — have you mide ray Life your 
There is a Shame contracted by my Fables” 
Which hinders me'to ſpeak my fecret Thoughts 


cel. 


— 


And I Will tell you (when the Shame's remov'd) ,. 


You are vor 22— my Daughter lov d. 


Lean no more. 
Ozm. be our Broth ru which Joes my Ligen 
[Embracing his Knees. 


en. Depart and aged er 


Eri Aben. 3 


eren Pa. | 


4 
| 
] 
| 


* 


the Conqueſt of GRAN ADA. 117 
Benz. 1 hege apy Fucker nom; theſe. Wands conſe 

That Name, and that indulgent Tenderneſs. 

1 Beta, J have 1 

at let your m Zang 

You — — 1 


And Part eee RET WET 
Ozm. My Father ! | 9 
Selin. Since by you I live, 7 


_— 


” 


<A” 
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7 goo EE e my Care 
But all take Tater 


And — Two ask how mine — 

Selin. They now are ripe, and but your Preſence need: 
For Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the Wind, | 
Yet to your better Fortunes will be kind: 
For, hearing that the Chriſtians oum your Cauſe, 
From thence th'-Afſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 
1 2 — — did fear, 

8 ne, to no reaty - Ear; 
Bar ſent me —— e excuſe 1 
dal. Y oumuch ſurprize me your pleaſing ews. 

Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th ee 
And muſt be loſt, if —.— Aid neglect. 

For Abdelmelęech loudly does declare 
He'll uſe the laſt Extremities 'of War, 


If he refuſe the Fortreſs to reſign. | "6 


Abdal. The Charge of halt ning this Relief be mine. 
Selin. This while I undertook, whether beſet, 

Or elſe by Chance, Abenamar I met; | . 
Who ſeem'd in haſte returning to the Tw] m. 
Abdal. My Love muſt in my Diligence be hown. 
And, as my Pledge of Faith to-Spain this Hour 
Tuba he Forels in your Maſter's Peu r. [To Arcos 


Selim. 
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Selin. An open Way from hence to it there lies, 
And we with eaſe may ſend in Supplies, | 
Free from the Shot and Sallies of the Town. © | 

D. Arcus. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in your Renown ; 
Firſt to my King I will impart the News, 2 | 
And then draw out what Succours we ſhall uſe. 

OT RES [Exit Duke of Arcos. 

Abdal. Grant that ſhe loves me not, at leaſt I ſee 


Le 


”" 4 Þ_ % a FF” © Cop"? 


She loves not others, if ſhe loves not me. 

"Tis Pleaſure, when we reap the Fruit of Pain; 
Tis only Pride to be belov'd again. 

How many are not lov'd, who think they are 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair ; 4 

And, though tis 's known and obvious Chea 

Yet Man's Self-love ſtill favours the Deceit. ¶ Exit Aba 5 

Selin. Farewel, my Children; equally ſo dear, 7 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf lefs near. 

While I repeat the Dangers of the War, | 

© Your mutual Safety be each other's Care. | f 
Your Father, Ozmyr, till the War be done; 
As much as Honour will permit, I'll ſhun: | ; 
If by his Sword I periſh, let him know 
It was becauſe I would not be his Foe. 

Ozm. Goodneſs and Virtue all your Actions guide; h 
You only err'in chuſing of your Side. | 
That Party I with Honour cannot take; 

But can much leſs the Care of you forſake: | 
I muſtnot draw my Sword againſt my Prince, ; 
But yet may hold a Shield in your Defence. 

Benzayda, free from Danger, here ſhall ſtay; 
And, for a Father and a Lover pray. 

Benz. No, no; I gave not on thoſe Terms my Heart, 
That from my Ozm-yr I ſhould ever part. ; 
That Love I vow'd, when you did Death attend, 
Tis juſt that nothing but my Death ſhould end. 
What Merchant is it who would ſtay behind, 4 
His whole Stock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind ; | 
2 for bet u, but both ſhall be in ſight; N 

And Heav'a ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you fight. 


Selin. 


Both to your elf, your Father and to me. 


Go, take th' Enchan 


— * 
- 
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Selin. No longer, O combat a Deſign, f 
5 ſo . we 75 much Virtue join. 


Ozm. - Then conquer, and your Conqueſt happy be, 
.be. 


With bended Knees our Freedom we'l demand. | | 


Of Jabel, and mi Ferdinand. » * 
Sd. while the Sd of Honour we purſue, 


Well int reſt Heav'n for us in right of you.  [Excunt. 


8 CE NE] The Albayzyn. 


| An Alarm within ; then Soldiers running over the Stage, 


Enter Abdelmelech Y;&orious, with Soldiers. 2 
Abdelm. Tis won, tis won; and Lyndaraxa, now, 


Who ſcorn'd to Treat, ſhall to a Cenqueſt bow. . 


To ev'ry Sword I free Commiſſion gives 

Fall on, my Friends, and hr no Nebel live. 

Spare only Lyndaraxa: let her be 

In Triumph led, to grace my Victory. 

Since by Falſhood ſhe betray'd my Love, 

Great as that Falſhood my Revenge ſhall prove, 

Enter Lyndaraxa, as gbted; ; attended by Women. 

her to me bound. 
Lyndar. Force needs not, where Refiſtance is not found: 

I come, my ſelf, to offer, you my Hands; 

And, of my own accord, invite your Bands. © 

I wiſh'd, — — my Abdelmelech's Slave 3 

I did but wiſh, and eaſy Fortune gave. 
Abdelm. O, more than Woman falſe but is in vn 

Can you e' er to be believ'd again ? 

PII ſooner truſt th ¶Myæna than your S mile; 

Or, than your Tears, the ing Crocodite. * 

In War and Love none ſhould be twice deceiv d; 

The Fault is mine if you are now believe. 
Lyngarx.' Be over-wiſe, then, and «005 Beret 


Your Crime will carry its own Puniſhment, 
Tam well eas d not to be juſtify'd : 


J owe no to your Pride. 


It 


ne” Mart 
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To have it ſaid I never nd a Flame 
Abdelm. Tis true, my Pride has ſatisfy'dit ad 
IJ have at length eſcap'd che deadly Shelf. 
Th' Excuſes yen prepare will be in van, | 
"mY I 1 Tm Fool Fanta "W 3 
I not lev'd? N LEED 

12 —— I miaſt, Wich Slame, arow | | 


+ lovid you once; But do not love you. now. 
Lynda. Have 1 for this betray'd Abdaſla's Tru? 


Vou are to me, as I to him, unjuſt. [ Angr 
Abdelm. "Tis like you have done much for loveofime 
| Who kept the Fortreſs of my Enemy. 


Lyndar.-* Tis true, ———— from his Hand; 

= . ha ve — wh it in my own Command. 

That Act your foul Ingratitude did ſhow, 
pony mats — 


„ ſince twas kept kept for you. 
For "Twas et e but not by your intent. 


1 For all — I may thank th' Event. 
1 Bluſh, — for — a Cheat; 
| | "Thea kept for me, when fend en Tar! ., 
; Lyndar.:Blind Man l Tlenew the Weakneſs of the Place: 
| It was my Plot to do your Arms this Grace: | 
Had not my Care of your Renown been great, 
I lov'd enough to offer you to 'Treat. 
1 She who is 10% d muſt line: Lets/create 3 _ 
1 But you bold Lovers ate to force your Fate. | 
| This Force you us'dmy Maiden Bluſh: will ſaves 
You ſeem'd to take what ſecretly I gave. 
rer be conquer d; but I knew 
| t Confidence Im — 9 7 45 
I knew you were too ht epl in 
My Friends and — to be — Foes. 
dal. Well; tho I enen Le 
Spar'd out of Pity and Humanity Sp 
Alſerex, go, and let the — ceale: ; [Ts Soldier. In 
Lyndar. Then muſt I to your Pity owe-my Peace Se 
[Exit the'Alferez. Wl Le 
Is that the tend'reſt-Ferm you can sfford 7 [1 
Time was, you would have us'd another Word. 
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Aldein. Then, for your Beauty, I your Soldiers ſpare: 
For though I do not love you, you are Fair. 
Lyndar. That'little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 
To pleaſe your Eyes, but not to move your Heart? 
I'll ſhroud this Gorgon from all human View; 
And own no Beauty, fince it charms not you! 
Reverſe your- Orders,' and your Sentence give; | 
My Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty live. 
Abdelm. Then, * your Friendſhip, they their "FRED 


ſhall gain 
Tho. Love be 2 yet Friendſhip does remain. 
Lyndar. That Friendſhip, which from W 
does ſhoot, = 
Like the faint Herbage on a Rock, wants Root? =; 
Love is a tender Amity, refin'd: - 
Grafted' on Friendſhip it exalts the Kind. 5 
ou, But when the Graff no longer does remain, 
6 The dull Stock lives; bat never bears again. 

Abdelm.” Then, that my Friendſhip may not doubtful 
(Fool that I am ts tell you ſo) I love: | Prove 
e eee | 
And tortur'd me ſo long that I confeſt. os 
Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; © | | * 
My Monarchy muſt end, and yours beginn. 

Lyndar. Confeſs not Love, ut ſpare your ſelf that 
And call your Paſſion by ſome other Name * 
Call this Aſſault, your Malice, or your Hate; 1 
Love owns no Acts fo diſproportionate. 

Love never taught this Inſolence you ſhow, 

To treat your Miſtreſs like a conquer'd Foe. ad; 
Is this th* Obedience which my Heart ſhould move! 
This Ufage looks more like a Rape than Love. 

Abdelm.W hat Proof of Duty would you I ſhould * 2h | 

Lyndar. Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live 
1! be Let your rude Soldiers k Poſſeſſion till ; "> 
Spoil, rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. ; 
dier. In ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as you pleaſe ; 
: Secure my Caſtle, and my Perſon ſeize. 
erez. Let your true Men my Rebels hence remove; 
| [ ſhall dream on; and think bo” ce LY 
Vor. III. Abel 
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 MAbielm. You know too well my Weakneſs 
Why did Heav'n make a Fool a Get, ER 
She was my Slave, till ſhe by me was ſhown © 


22 


yet. | 
On Peril of your Lives leave all things free. [ Ex. Soldier. 
Now, M r 
I only ask, in Duty you would bring 
s of our A/bayzyn to the King: | 
I'll make your Terms as gentle as you pleaſe. _ 
Trumpets Sound a Charge within, and Soldiers out. 
What — _— 4 aan War arc ic? 
Lyndar. Fortune, Thope, has favour'd my Intent s 
Of gaining Time, and welcome Succours ſent. — 
Alferez. Alrs loft, and you are fatally deceiy'd:; 
The Foe is enter d, and the Place reliev d. 
Scarce from the Walls had I drawn off my Men, 
When, from their Camp, 'the Enemy ruſh'd in: 
And Prince Abdalla enter'd firft the Gate. 
Je your prond Soul to Flatenes dd defornd, [To ber 
When to ies di d, [To her. 
I might have known it did ſome III 5 * 
The weary Seaman ſtormy Weather fears, 
When Winds ſhift often, and no Cauſe appears. 
You hy my Bounty live | 
 - Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for my fake, 
And this Return your Gratitude does makeq 


Without your ing me with what they owe. 

But, ſince you thi * Obligement is ſo ; 

Pl bring a Friend to ſatisfy my Debt. ¶ Looking bebind. 
Abdelm. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe Deſign, 


Though not thy Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine. E 
 [ Hle goes to tale her: She runs and cries out Help. 
Enter Abdalla, Duke of Arcos, Spaniards. Abdelmelech 

retreats fighting, and is purſu d by the adverſe Party ef * 

the Stage. | [ 4n Alarm within. $ 


Enter 


. 
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Enter again Abllalla and the D. , Arcos with | 
D. Arcos. Bold 4balelmelect twice our dee a; 
Th much out-number'd ; and retreated laſt 
Ab Your Beauty, as it-moves no common prin 


Dre Lyndaraxa, 
So it no common C 


can inſpire. 
1 7 d too, 
8 he, like me, had for you. 
Fortune, at laſt, as choſen my Eyes 3 
a have giv” 1 ac'd the Prize. 
This preciecs Gu war Hip Fe keys 
This in m ou 
But.” . =, 
And gave me Courage to maintain your Right 
Now, by Experience, you my Faith may 
And are to thank me that I ſeem'd unkind. 
When your malicious Fortune doom'd your Fall, 
My Care reſtrain d you then from loſing all. 
Ag: Deſtiny I ſhut the Gate, 
the Shipwrecks of your Fate. 


And rd 
- like a Fri did ev'n ſelf withſtand; 
3 oling Hand. 
makes all your Acts unqueſtien'd go, 


ry mae Stamp on all you do. 
Your Love T 1 hood- wink d Eyes ; 
In Faith, much Merit in much Blindneſs lies. 
I rac . — endes 
4. an rown prepare. 
Hndar. That Gift's more welcome, which with you 
Let us no time in fraitte(s Courtſhip loſe, 
But fally out our frighted Foes. 
No Ornaments of Pow'r o pleaſe my Eyes 
As Purple, which the Blood of Princes dyes. 
[Excant. He leading ber. © 


| SCENE T3 Alhambra. 
Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide, am Gaards, &c. The 


Aben. My little Journey has facceſsful been; 
The fee nan will ey the Queen, | 
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1 found him; like Achilles on the Shore, | | 
Penfive, complaining much, but threatning more. 
al, ire that injurd Greek, he heard our Woes : 
Which, while I told, a gloomy Smile aroſe 
From his bent Brows : And Hill, the more he heard” | 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear d. 

But, when he knew we to Deſpair were driv'n, 
Borixt bis Troth he matterd Thanks to Heap. 


 Boab. How I diſdain this Aid ! which I muſt take, © 


Not. for my own, but A/mabide's fake. 

Aben. But when he heard it was the Queen who ſent, 
That her Command- repeal'd his Baniſhment, | 
He took the Summons with a greedy Joy, | 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his Sword employ? 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would come, 
From her fair Mouth with Joy to take his Doom, 

Boab. Oh that I had not ſent you! though it coſt 
My Crown! though I, and it, and all were loft 1 

Aben. While I, ng toys News, common os 
IT met with Selin T7 

Bogb. ——1I can hear no more. 

.- . Enter Hamet. 

- Hamet. Almanzor is already at the Gate, 

And throngs of Feopl on his Entrance wait. 

News does all my Faculties e 
| e bears to Bail orc: pw: 
And that tame æmon w guard m) Throw, 
Shrinles at 2 Genius greater than his own. J 

Exit Beab. 2vith Aben. and „2. 

Ease: Almanzor; ſeeing Almahide approach him, he peaks. 
. Almanz. So Venus moves, when to the Thunderer, 
In Smiles or Tears, ſhe would ſome Suit prefer. 
When CIT 
And drawn by Doves, {he cuts the liquid Skies, 
And kindles gentle Fires where -e er ſhe flies: F 
To ev'ry Eye a Goddeſs is confeſt ; 2 | 
'By all the eay'nly Nation ſhe is bleſt, 
n 
Madam, your new Commands I come to know: 
I yet Wund any where I go. [To . 


= ."24 7 Of SS SS 
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the Conqueſt of GRAN ADA. 125 
If to the Regions of the Dead be, 1 
Vou take the ſpeedieſt courſe to — by me. . 

Almahb. Heav'n has notdeſtin'd you ſo: ſoon to Reſt : 
Heroes mult live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. 

Almanz. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould 
And, in our Service, our Reward you give: flive 5. 
But day me not in Torture, to behold 1-72 HI} 
And ne'er enjoy. As from another's Gold $334 
The Miſer haſtens, in his own. Defence, 

And ſhuns the Sight of tempting — 

So, — ſeen you once ſo killing F 

A ſecond & t were but to move —* £ 
I take my Eyes from what too much — 

As Men in Fevers famiſh their Diſeaſe. - 

Almah. No; omen Cure an eakier way, 
If you are pleas? to ſeek: it | 


2 Stay. 
All Objects loſe — too familiar | 


When that great Charm is gone of being” New... | 


I on ge — ind 658 hare hf © 
Defects ſo many, in iy Face and Mind, 12M 
That to be freed from you need-not doubt: 


1 * 


Almanz. I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould retreat; 
And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. - 
For your own ſake in . let __ 
Preſs not too far, on a 5 | 
I may turn back, and arm n 
With all the furious Train of he Love. 
Almah. Vour Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give way ;- 


And mine can run no Hazard by your Stay. 


Almanz. Do you then think, I can with Patience ee: - 
That ſov'reign Good poſſeſs d, and not by. me ? 
No; I all Day ſhall at the Sight; | 
And rave on what I do not fee, all Night. * 
My quick Imagi will preſent 
The Scenes Images of your Content. * 

Almah. Theſe are the Day - dreams which w Fancy 
Empty as Shadows are, that fly o'er Fields. 

Oh. whither would this boundleſ; Fancy move! 


Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 


HS Like 


Which gives me Canqueſt, while ſhe Love denies ! 


| 
. 
j 
1 

| 

N 

| 

| 


g 


- 
— 
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And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land, 

Cool Groves, and 22 Meads; and while you think 

To walk, plunge in, re | 

Aman. Love's Calenture too well I underſtand; 
is no Fairy-Land! _ 


Aunab. Can you 
Almanz, What 


Ya, Q K >” N 


That Scarf, which, ſince by you it has been born, 

Is blefs'd, like Relicks which by Saints were worn. 
Almah. Preſents, oo: nm. ria "ag a 

 Almanis, This Scarf to Honourable: Rags I'll wear: 

As conqu fing Soldiers tatter'd bear. 

But O how much my Fortune I ue, 


eg ft 2 4 dy Ht. ſy. 


[Bxeunt. 
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ACT IM SCENE * 
SCENE, The Alhambra. 


Enter Almahide and Eſperanza. 
Eſper. 2 Modeſty. has much of Pride: 
That. Scarf he d, you could not have 
Nor does it ſhack the Virtue of a Wife, [deny'd: 
When giv'n that Man, ta whom you owe your Life, 
Almah. Hewr'n knows, rom all intent ob II's fie 
vet it may feed my-Husband's Jealouſy; | 
And. for 6 
To them Boabdelin; and walks apart. 
See where he comes, all ꝓenſive and alone; 
A gloomy Fury has o er- Ipread his Face: 3; 
'Tis ſo! and all my Fears are come to pals. 
ee ge, thou Curſe of Love, and Sar of 
ife; 
That firſt debay'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife! _ 
Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear ;. 
But Marriage views the d Landſkip near 
Love's Cure! thou cloy'ſ whom thau ſhouldſt 
And, when thou car*ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. [ pleaſe; 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties ; 
Love Friends ; but Marriage, Enemies. 
If Love; like mine, continues after thee, - 
'Tis ſoon made ſour, and turn'd by Jealouſy. 
No ſign: of Love in jealous Men remains, | 
For that whith ek ——— their Pains. - 
Almah. Has my dear Lord ſome new AMiQtion had? 
[Walking to him. 
Have I done any - that makes him fad? 
Boab. You! efron, You | But let me walk alone? 
Almah:. I will not leave you till the Cauſe be known; 
My Knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. 
. Boah. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief! 
Trouble ma not my Grief concerns not yau.. 


- 


2 While I have Lie I will your Sep purſue 
| + 


Daa. 


as The Sz.conDuPank To - 


| Boab. I'm out of Humour now; you muſt not lay, 

" Almab. 1 fear it is that Scarf I gave away. 

Baab. No; "tis not that: But ſpeak of it no more: 
Go hence: I am not hat I was before, 8 - 4 
Aab. Then I will make you ſo; give me your Hand! 

Can you this Prefimg, and theſe Tears withſtand 

Beab. Oh Heay' on mine, or mine alone } 

ig and going 0 rom her, 
why are not the Hearts Wonen 56 
Tolle Women to new Joys unſeen can move : 
There are no Prints left in che Paths. of Love. 
All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known; 
But what we moſt lire to keep, has none. 
Almah. Why wat you in your one your Paſſion 


« » [ Approaching him. 
Like unborn Thunder rolling i in a Cloud x; 
Torment not your poor Heart, but ſer it free; 


And rather let its as 
I am not marry d to a God; I know 
oy muſt have Paſſions, ani can bear from you. 
I feat th' unlucky Preſent I have made! 
Beab. O Pow'r of Guilt! how Conſcience can upbraid | 
It forces her not only to reveal, 

But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal! * 
Aab. Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick to 
Boab. Falſe Woman, you contriw d it ſhould be fo. 

That publick Gift in private was defign'd, 
The Emblem of the Love — meant to bind. 
Hence from my Sight, ungrateful as thou art; | 
And, when I can, I'll baniſh thee my Heart. [She Weegs, 
To them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: He ICT 
Almanz. What precious Drops are th 
Witch filently other's Track purſue, 
Bright as young Diamonds in their infant Dew ? 
Your Laie yep thould free from Tears maintain 
Like Eg ppt, rich without the help of Rain. 
Now curs d be he who gave this Cauſe of Griefz 
And double curs'd: who does not Relief. 
Alnab. Our common Fears, and publick Miſeries, 
Have drawn theſe une my del Eyes, 


1 Alnanx. 


K „„ 8 
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Almanz. Madam, I cannot cafily believe Th 
It is for any publick Cauſe you 
On your fair Face the Marks Sorrow lie; 
But I read Fury in your Husband's Eye.. f 
And, in that Paſſion, I too plainly find ö 
That you're unhappy, and that he's . : 
Almah. Not new-made Mothers greater Love expreſs: | 
Than he, when with ö 


Not Heav'n is 564 r gs 
Nor Guardian Angel Ge We If 

Boab. O Ses 4 ts Heir © | 
O the well-ated Virtue of a Wife ! . 
Would you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind? 18 
You've giv'n me great Occaſion to be kind! : 
The Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love appear ; 


Witneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there. 
Painting to Almanzor's Scarf. 


Almanz: Unworthy Owner of a Gem fo rare 
Heav'he, why. muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair? 
Why is this Miſer doom'd to all this eh 
He, who has all, and yet believes he's poor? | 

Almah. ts Almanz. You'te much too bold, to et a 
So kind in him, and ſo deſir d by me. Deal, 
The Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, | 
Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 
The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows ; : 

We hold: that: deareſt we. moſt fear to loſe. 

Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun, 

But yet *tis Night in Love when that is gone. an 
And, in thoſe Climes which moſt his — know, 

He makes che. nobleſt Fruits and Metals grow. F 

3 Ves, there are Mines of Treaſure in your Brealt . 

that jealous Sun, but not poſſeſt. 
lle me a Devil among the Bleſs'd above, VT 
Can take no Pleaſure in your Heav'n of Love. 
Go, take her; aud thy cauſeleſs Fears remove; 

[To the King. 

Lom lat ied, that I with Rage may die: | 
Dull Husbands have no Right to. Jealouſy” . 
If that's allow d, it muſt in Lovers be. 


BS: Bab. 
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 * Boab. The Succour which thou bring N me, makes thee 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown IIlhold. [bold ; 
Or, if I cannot, I will fire the Place: 
Of a full City make a naked 8 
Hence, then, and from a Ri ſer me fice : 
I'll do, I'll ſuffer any but thee. 
Almans. I wo'not go; Ill not be er. 
I came not for thy oof nor do I a 
It was the "ho to my Aid did ſend ; 
And *tis I only can the Queen defend : 
I, for her ſake, thy Scepter will maintain ; 
And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee, ſhalt rei 
Boab. Had I but hope T could defend this Place 
Three Days, thou ſhou'dſt not live to my Diſgrace 
So ſmall a time 
Might I poſleſs my Almabids alone, 
C 
I ſhould not be of Love or Life 
All ſhould be ſpent before and nothin "left. 
Almah. to Boab. As for your ſake I for Alnanxar ſent, 
So, when you pleaſe, he goes to Baniſhment, 
You ſhall, at laft, my Loyalty approve : 
I will refuſe no tryal of my Love. 
- © Boab. How can I think you love me, while I ee 
That Trophy of a Rival's » Vidtory 7 
Fl tear it from. his Side. 
Alnanx. I' hold it faſt 
As Life, and when Life's gone, I'll hold this laſt. 
And, if thou talk ſt it after I 2 | 
1'll ſend my Ghoſt to fetch it | 
Almah. LD 
Or not conſider d, it might be a Fault. 
But, fince my Lord's iſpleas'd. that I ſhould make 
Sofinall u Preient, I command it back. 
Without delay th', unlucky Gift reſtore : 
Ot, from this Minute, never ſee me more. 
| Almaz. NN Curſe I dare not ſtand: 
it off hafts . 
Thus I obey your El- Cn 
Ty gives it to the _ 
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Muft he the Spoils of ſcorn'd Almanmar wear? 

May Turnus Fate be thine - who dar'd to hear 

The Belt of murder d Pallas; from afar 
May'ſt thou be known, and he the Mark of War. 
Live, juft to ſes it from thy Shoulders torn 

By common Hands, and by ſame Coward worn. 


Enter Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar 
their Sword. drawn. 


Abdelm. Is this a tima for Diſcord ar for Grief ? 


We periſh, Sir, withaut your quick Relief. 
I have been fool'd, 24 — 
The Foes purſue their Fortune and our Fate. 


Zul. The Rebels with the ards are agreed. 
Boab. Take Breath; my Guards ſhall to the Fight ſuc- 
44 eats nul PO! woo oh 
to anger. Y You u 
Give us their Courage, and give them our Fear. * 
Hamet. Take Arms, 28 in your Sight. 
Almanz. I care not; periſh ; for I will net fight. / 
I wo'net lift an Arm in his Defence: 
And yet Iwo not ſtir one Foot from: hence. 
I to your Kiss Defence his Town: reſign ; 
This only Spot, whereon I ſtand, is mine. 
Madam, be aſs, and lay aſide your Fear, CT the Queen. 
You are, as in a Magick Cirele, here.. | 
Boab. To our own. Val our Soda alone. 
Haſte; Hamet, with | 
You ta draw up, with all the ſpe you may, 
Our laſt Reſerves, and. yet redeem the Day. wy 
[Exeunt Hamet and Abenamar one auay, the Kang ths 
other; with Abdelmelech, &c. Alarm within, 
Euer Abdelmelech, his Sevord drawn. 


Abdelm. Granada is no mere ! th* unha 
Vent'ring too far, ere we could Succour 
Was, by the Duke of Aras, Pris'ner made; 

And, paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey'd.. 

ima. Heav'n,thou art juſt |-go, now deſpiſemy Aid: 
 Alniah. Unkind A/manzer, howam I et ay df 
Betray 'd by him in whom: I truſted moſs! 2 
A "will ne'er out hre what L have loft. 


* — 1 
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Is this your Succour, this your boaſted Lore! MEA 
I will accuſe you to the Saints above! © | 
Almanzor 9 he would for Honour fi 
And lets my Husband periſn in my fight. 
[Exeunt Almahide vY hd 

4. Oh, I have err d; but F 3 
And, in juſt Reproach, my Fault 

1 sd ev'n for him to fight, whom . 
—— But fince he's lov'd by her, he muſt not die. 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, 


When I my ſelf muſt ruin it a | 
J him Abenamar,” Hamet,  Abdelmelech, Zulema, 


Hers. | 

e, The Foe has enter'd the Vermillion Tow'rs ; 

And nothing but th' Alhambra now is ours. 

Almanz. Ev'n that's too much, except we may have 
Youloſt it all to that laſt Stake before : [more ; 
Fate, now come back; thou can'ſt not Bender et 1 
The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. 

Thou k nowꝰſt this Place, 
And, like a Clock wound up, Arik" here for me; I 


Now, Chance, aſſert thy own Inconſtancy: 
And, Fortune, fight, that thou may'ſt Fortune be. 
They come ; here, favour'd by the narrow Place, 


: can, with few, their groſs Battalion 
the dead Wall, you Addelmelech, wind; | 
Then hen, Charge, and their Retreat cut off behind. [Exeunt. 
[EAA Alarm eg 
* ner Almanzor abit his Party, din Abdalla Pri 
| * Vou were my Friend: and to that r 


To Abdal, 
The juſt 4 VER? -which you refus'd to ow. 
Your Liberty I frankly would'reftore ; 
But Honour now forbids me to do more. 
Yet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall be; 
When you command to ſet your Brother free 


| Abdal. Th' Exchange which e with 5 | 


An Offer eafier than my Hopes 
Your Benefits revenge my Crimes to you; _ 
For I my "Shains in that bright Mirror view. - 


1 within. 
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Almanz. No more; n 


7 have nom 00 and repent me now. owe: 


But, _— our Penitence a Virtue be, 
Mean Souls alone repent in Miſery. - 

The Brave own Faults when good Se TO wet? 
For then they come on equal Terms to Heav'n. Leun. 


dunn 


Oamyn and Benzayda. 45 
Benz. I ſee there's ſomewhat which you "ry o ll 6 
Speak quickly, Ozmyn, is my Father well? —— - 
— Why croſs you thus your Arms, and ſhake your 
Kill me at once, and tell me he is dead. " [Head 

Ozm. I know not more than you; but fear not * 
Twice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Preſs: 
But the victorious Foe purſu'd ſo faſt, 
That flying Bee ivided us at laft. 
As Seamen g in a general Wreck, 
When firſt the loos'ning Planks begin to crack. 
Berk er and ſtraight are far digjoin'd, 
Some born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 
So, in this Ruin, from each other rent, I 
With heav'd-up Hands we mutual Farewels 1 1 
Methought his Eyes, when juſt I loſt his View, | | 
Were looking Bleſſings to be ſent to you. 

Benz. Blind Queen of Chance, to vers too ſeyere, 
Thou rul'ſt Mankind, but art a Tyrant there 
Thy wideſt Empire's in a Lover's Breaſt : 
3 open Seas, we ſeldom are at reſt. 

ob thy Ct our Wealth is daily caſt ; - 
3 wx like Pyrates, mak* no Peace to laſt. 
To them Lyndaraxa, Duke Arcos, and Guards. 
D. Arcos. We were ſurprizd whenleaſt we didſuſpeR ; 


And juſtly ſuffer'd by our own Net 
ym} 


Lyndar. No ; none but I have 
So near a Kingdom, yet tis loſt again! 
O, how ually in me were join'd 
A creeping ortune, with a foaring Mind ! 
O Lottery of Fate ! where ſtill the Wiſe | 
Draw Blanks of Fortune, and the Fools the Prize ' 
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Thoſe evoe,ill-fied:Low-from: Hleav's are ſent 5 


Yet dull Religion teackes us Content. 
But when we ask it whe 3 


juſtly mad 
And Mdilmelrch; who that Life aid fave, 
— ORE Gs 
Your Bus neſs cools, wh 
On the low Theme of Aldelnelechs Praiſe. 
Zul. This I preſent from Prince Abdalla's Hands. 
| 1 * = 4 22 2 ſhe readt. 
e has propos d, (to his Bands) 
That, with his Brother, an ge be made. 
D. Alcus. It proves the fame Defign which we had laid. 
Zeſore the Caſtle let a Bar be fer ; 
And, when.the Chains oh ich tile ne mar, 
8 nal Numbers chofen for their Guard, 
time the Paſſage is unbarr'd, 
2 l Exchange Til my Gif h P 
7. Th will my in Perſon fee. 
| Ea. I fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freed; 
Is Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? 
Zul. I grieve to tell you what you needs muſt know, 
He is a Pris'ner to his Foe 
Kept with ſtrong Guards, in the Ahambra Tow! r; 
-Withint the reach evi of e Pow. 
Ozm. With Grief and Shame I am at once oppreſt. 
Zul. You will be more when I relate the ret. 


| Toyor ou I from Abenamar am ſent ; [7 Ozmyn. 


you alone can Selix's Death prevent. 

Give up your, ſelf a Pris'ner in his ſtead ; 
Or, ere to-morrow's dawn, believe him dead. 
Benz. Exe that appear, I ſhall expire with Grief. 


Zul. Your Action twift, your Counſel mult be brief. 


Lyndar | 


ne tediouſly it ſtays 
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Lyndar. While for Abdaila's Freedom we prepare, 
You in each other's Breaſt unload your your Care. 
xennt Ozmyn. axd Benza 
Benz. My Wie Contradiftions muit imply; ma 
You muſt not go; and yet 3 
7 7 
But there's a: Miſt 2 
Ozm. TETRIS 
And human Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. 
My Duty therefaze ſhows the neareſt wax: 
To reeyou Fear whey: fake | Plas 
enz. Your whom, yours, 
a Parent's Name. ” 


Ou Fear not my Liſe; but ſuſſer me to go: 4 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do! >» 
"Tis not my Death my Father does E 
He only would withdraw my Love You, 

Benz. Now, Oxmyr, now your want of Love I ſee; 
For would you go, and 1 me? 

Ozm.. I rather would ten Lives forſake: 
Nor can you & er believe the Doubt you mal 
This with a choſen : will go; 
And, by Surprize, will free him from the Fos. 

Fax. What Eee! ah whither would would your Vine anf 
It is your Father whom the Foe you 
Darkneſs and Rage will no Diſtinftion make ; ; 
And yours may periſh for my Father's ſake. 

Ozm. Thas, w e goes aſtray, 
Yours pulls it back ; gurdes me in the Way : 

I'll ſend him word, my Being ſhall depend 
On Selir's Life, ind with his Death lend 

Bang. "Tis that indeed would glut 
Revenge on Ozmyn's Youth, and Sele Age. 

Ozm. Whate'er I plot, like Sb, in vain 
I heave a Stone. that tumbles down again. 

Benz. This Work is then reſerv'd ſor me: 
He is my Father; and Pll ſet him free. 
Theſe Chains my Father for my Sake does wear: 

I made the Fault; and I the Pains will bear-. 
he ES, 


your Father's Rage : 


— 
— 


— 
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Om. Ves; you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains : 

Thoſe Hands, ofe tender Limbs were made for Chains ! 
eee yet it were too baſe 


To let a Lady ſuffer in my Place. 
Thoſe Proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow, 


I did admire; but I muſt envy now. 


Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me, 

But graſps at univerſal Monarch). | 
Benz. yes, Ozarg, I ſhall fill this Palm parte; 

I will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 

I'll break thoſe Bondsin which my Father's ty'd: 

Or, if I cannot break em, I'll divide. 

What, tho my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs ſhow ; 

I have a Soul as Maſculine as you. [wear, 

And, when theſe Limbs want Strength my Chains to 


My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. [Exit Benz. 


Has W hat 1 reſolve, I muſt not let Oe ors 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not 
What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent wi care; 

She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare. 
I'll give ftrit-Order to the Guards which wait; 


1 


That, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall not paſs the Gate. 


Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath 
I have no refuge, but che Arms of Death: 


To that dark Sanctuary I will go; . 
She cannot reach me when I li fo low. _ 5 


s CEN E, The Albayzyn. 


1 on one Side, Air; Abdalla, Abdelmflech, 


Zulema, Hamet. On the other Side, ' the Dukes of 
Arcos, Boabdelm. Lyndaraxa, and pho Party. Af? 
ter which the Bars are epened ; and at the ſame time 
- Boabdelin and Abdalla paſs by each other, each to 
his Party : When Abdalla ir:pa/#4 on the other Side, 


the Duke of Arcos Bes the Bars, and calli 2 
of afproac 


D. Arcor. The Hatred of the Brave with Battels ends ; 
And Foes, who fought for Honour, then are Friends. 
I love thee, brave A/manzor, and am proud 
To have one Hour when Love may be allow'd. 


4 


This 


I ſhould not think my,own vas meg fe 
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This Hand, in fign of that Eſteem, Iplight: _ 
We ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. 
Giving his Herd, 
Almansz. The Man who dares like yeu, in Fields appear, 


And meet my Sword, ſhall be my Miſtreſs here. 


If I am. proud, tis only to my Foes; 
Rough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. - 
If I ſome Fierceneſs from a Father.drew, 
A Mother's Milk gives me ſome Softneſs too. «Ste 
D. Arcos. ee IN op RR 
(Whether a Senſe of Gratitude it ben, 
Or ſome more ſecret Motion of my Mind, 
For which T rant « Name that's more than Kind) | 
I ſhall be glad, by whate'er means I can, © 
2 8 
would your una Valour call, 
from Aiding thoſe whom Heay 'n has doom to fall 
We owe you that Ref 0 
Which to the Gods o Foes beſieg'd was ſhown 3. 
To call you out beſore we take your Town. 


Almantz. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould 4 i | 


And not debauch that Virtue which we wooe. [too 


Yet, though you give my Honour juſt Offence, | 


Til take your Kindneſs in the better Senſe ; - 


And, ſince you for my Safety ſeem to fear, 
I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here. 
But, „ | | 
In all Events preſerve 9 | * 
For that's your own, 

D. Arcos. Were you Nd i He in Honour cur by a ra. 


But ſince you fight for an unthan 2 

What loſs of Fame can Change of Parties ring ? 4 
Alnanx. It will, and may with Juſtice too be thought, 

That ſome Advantage i in that r ſought. 

And, though I twice have chang d, Wrong recend 

That it was done for Profit, ne believ'd. + #2) 

The King's Ingratitude I knew: before ; 


So that can be no Cauſe of more. -\ 
If now I ſtand, GOT Bans can be: k 
*Twill oy the Fault before was not in me. 


D. Arcus, 


4 


| T eee 


G 


138 The Szxeond PART T 


D drew. n 
it is, as may be ſought by you. 
heauteous 


That » Whom you can never gain, 
While you ſecure Husband's Life and Rei 
Alnans. Then be it fo; Let me have no 


[ Here L comes near and hears them. 


From him but Hatred; and from her but Scorn. 


There is this Comfort in a noble Fate, 


That I deſerve to be more fortunate. 


Yau: have my laſt Reſolve; and now farewel: 
My beding Heart ſame Miſchief does foretel: 
But what it is, Heav'n will not let me know ; 
I'm fad to Death, that L muſt be your Foe. 
1 Heav'd, when: we meet, if fatal it muſt be 
To one; ſpare him, + oe Cong wt ou. 
Lyndar. "Ab, what a noble Conqueſt were 
I am reſalv d Pil ay my utmoſt Art: 
In gaining him, I that Fortune too 
Which he has W , and which I but Wooe. 
I'll try each ſecret: — — N 
s ſoft Bands ings wind. 


And his Heart · ſtrings 
his vow'd C Snare 
While wo — — 9 4 8 


[She . vs Ainanar, oh 
Lyndar. 28 , Sir, to how ftrange a Remedy 


A Maid is fore'd to fly. 
Who, much diftre6'd,. yet ſcarce has Confidence 
To make — 5 her Defence. 


Alnanx. Beauty, like yours, can no Protedtion need; 
Or, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed. 


To whate'er Service you-ordain my Hand, 


| Lyndar. You cannot, Sir, but , that my in Fate 
Has made me lov'd with all th' Effects of Hate: \ 
my Perſon gain;  ' 

would by force detain. | 


Raſh Abdel Love I cannot 
And fond Abcalhr's Palton TE. 
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As you are brave, ſo you are Prudent too, 
Adviſe a wretched Woman what todo. 


Almanz. Have Courage, Fair One; put your your Truſt in 
You ſhall, at leaft-from le you hate, be free. [mes 
Reſign your Caftle to the King's Command 
And leave your Love Concernments in my 


Lyndar. The King, like them, is fierce, and aickleh 
How can I truſt him, who kazinjur E700? | * 


Keep for your ſelf (and a} —- no leſs 


What you alone are to poſſeſs. 
Enter, brave Sir 3 far, when you ſpeak. the Word, 
Theſe Gates will open of their own Accord. 


The Genius of the Place its Lord will meet: 

And bend its Tow'ry Forehead to your Feet. | 

That little Cittadel, which now. you ſee, 

Shall, then, the Head of Conquer d Nations be: 

And ev'ry Turret, from. your _ 0D 

The Mother of ſome. 
Almanz. Tis pity 


I am not that A/manzer whom you praile : 
1 n 2 
am a Wretch, ta whom it is 4 
1 Honour, what I wiſh with Pride. 
oft my Conus muſt bring 
The Fru of oe wm tothe. King, 
Lyndar. Say Queen; ta whoſe fair Name 
I know de Ns our Fame. ry 
Th tes ax kind he Fai | 
unexperienc' 
To their firſt Laves.;. (chouph the: has low'd before, 
pad as et page ener mare) 
ut, in. 
(For „„ 
Though, blinded by a Crom, ſhe did not ſee 
. 
J hope her Love. repairs. her ill-made Chaice : 
Almanzor cannot he deluded. twice. 
Ainexs. No; not deluded ; fornane count their Gains, 


Who, like frank! their Pains... 
| Hlmanteor, x give d zue, 


2 
A. ht) I, = 


Rat wr none but Gods hoald 
Should laſe their 3 [hears 2 
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Lynder. Almanxor, do not cheat your ſelf, nor me 1 


'Your Love is not refin'd to that d 


For, fince you have Defires, and thoſe not bleſt, 
Your Love's, uneaſy, and at little reſt. 

Almanz. Tis true; my own Unthappinefs I ſee: 
But who, alas, can my Ph fictan be? _ 
Love, like a lazy 8 deb hier n 
Which fears the" Water, and Shore the Cure; [waſte: 

Lyndar. *Tis a Conſumption, which your Lite does. 
Still f flatt'ring you with Hope, till Help be paſt, 

But, Eta of ure from her you now 

You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould change e 
Love ſomewhere elſe, tis a hard Remedy  _ 

But yet you owe our ſelf ſo much, to try. 

Almanz. My &'s now grown ſo mich a Part of me, 

'That Life 4 75 in the Cure, endangerd be. 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, would ſhows 
And better die, than like a Soom - 
Lyndar. You muſt be t Ii Maden to their 


, yt A 
11 3 2 


Tu Darkneſs firſt, and — Bonds endure: n 


—_— Abſence to your ſelf ordain ;- 
I, in Charity, will find the Chain. 
Manns, Loe i, har Madnef which all Lovers hg; 
But yet dis ſweet and pleaſing ſo to Rave. + 
"Tis an Enchantment, where the Reaſon's bound: 
But Paradiſe is in th* Enchanted Ground. 


A Palace, void of Envy, Cares and Strife ; 


Where gentle Hours ade ſo much of Life. 

To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, | 

Is bat to ſend me into Miſery. Fe 

And Prudence, of whoſe Cite ſo much you boaſt," | 

Reftores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loit. . 
Lyndar. I would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 

But ſhow you a more pleaſing Shape of Love. 

Vou a ſad, ſullen, froward Love did ſee; 

Ill ſhow him kind, and full of Gayety. 


In ſhort, Almanzor, it ſhall be my Care 

Jo ſhow you Love ; . 
7 15 J, in the ſhape of Love, Deſpair tid be: 
You, in his ſhape, ſhow Incenftancy. 


 Lynder: 


Ia, 


* * 9 


R 


— 
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Lyndar. There's no ſuck thing as Conſtancy you all 
Faith ties not Hearts; tis Inclination all. 
Some Witdeform'd, or Beauty much decay d, 
Firſt, Conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 3 
From Friendſhi eren Fr 
And, falſely, ode d it on the Bounds of Love. 
Let the Effects of Change be only ti d: 
Court me, in jeſt; and call me Almabide. 
But this is only Counſel I impart; 
For I perhaps, ſhould not receive your Heart. 

Almanz, Fair though you are — _ 
As Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more 
Than'Stars that twinkle in a Winter's Ni 7 
Though you have Eloquence to warm, and move 
Cold Age, and praying Hermits into Love; 


* 


Though Almahide with Scorn rewards my Care 


Yet; than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 
My Love's my Soul; and that from Fate is free: 
Ts that unchan d and deathleſs Part of me. 
ndar. The Fate of Conſtancy your Love pere: 
flo be Gt e. whae's let you. 
[Turns from him, and goes off angrily. 


Aue. Ye Gods, why are not Hearts firſt pair"dabove3 | 


But ſome ſtill interfere in others Love! 
Ere each, for each, by certain Marks are known, 
You mould 'em up in haſte, anddrop'em down. 
And while we ſeek what careleſaly you fort, 
eee e : 
| LZ. xeunt on both Sides, 


' * þ — * ko , 
22 ADE £ * S > £ 
— 7 * — AT 7 9 "IA Jy — | 
* 


e and Servants. 
9 H and conduct the Pris ner to my gebe. 


[Exit Servant, and immediately enters wwith 


'Selin bound. 


4. Did you according to my Orlen vis ir Sein, | 
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And have you ſurmon'd Oæmyn to ? 
Selin. 2 yet ſo much a Slave to Fear: 
Nr Die Il.of we, 
That, by his Death or Bonds, I would . be free. | 
Aben. Againſt thy Life thou doft the Sentence give: 
mia bow coming then bak co tiny 

Selin. Make haſte; and draw the Curtain while yon 
Vou but ſhut out the Twilight of my Day : {may 
Beneath the Burden of my Age I bend: 
You kindly eaſe me, ere my Journey's end. 


{To them a Servant, with Ozmyn; Oamyn deal. 


Aber. to Selin. It is enou _— My Promiſe makes you 
Reſign your Bonds; and your Liberty. [free : 

Ozm. Sir, you are juſt and welcome are theſe Bands ; 
"Tis all th* Inheritance a Son demands. 

Selix. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozmyn, GOO] 

I am not weary of my Fetters yet : 

Already, when you move me to reſign, 
I feel em heavier-on your Feet than mine. 
Enter another Soldier or Servant. 

Sold. A Vouth attends you in the outer Room, 
Who ſeems in haſte, — — | 

On. Sent from Bonzayda, I fear, to me. 
'To them Benzayla in the Habitof < 

Benz. My -Ozmyn here ! 

Ozm. Binaayda! tis ſhe! _ 
Go, Vouth; I have no Buſineſs for thee here: 
Go to th Alayzyn 8 
I not be ythee go; 

„ eee 2 

Benz. — ny: n 

1 did not Ute en me i beid Difpbiſe; 
For Ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens ** 
When I attempted this, it was to do 
An Action, to be envy'd ev'n by you: 
But you, alas, have been too diligent, 

And, And, what I purpov', fatally prevent! 

Thoſe Chains, which for my Father I would bear, 
TR ES to find you here. 


ws, mHw, wm .caaA a r 


MI = — 


All Debts, which you, my P 
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Except your Father will that Mercy ſhow, 
That I may wear em both for him and you, 

Aber. T\thank thee, Fortune; thou haſt, r 
Put all I could have aſk'd ther in my Pow r. | 


My urge paces, wn he n 


But driy*ſt e | 
Selin. W1 Nee 
But yours, — has undone me more. 
Aben. 3 Gofeech new Fetters, and the Daugh- 
ter 
Ozm. Be juſt at feaſt, Sir, though youre not kind. 
Benxayda is not, as a Prisner, brou gut ; | 
1 — =” rs Fi uſtice | 
mar which 1 
I, as ſeverely ” will ca from you. * 
The r — ms: 
Or you may yet revive it, if it be. 
Tupers new blown out, the Fares remain 
To catch the Light; and it back again 
— =, you Life, and ente, 75 
aan 
Ozm. Sir, on- my 1228 
Alen. Ozmyn, hold: 
One Part of what-I purpole is untold: 
Conſider, then, it on your Part remains, 
When I have broke, i Te Chains. 
ike an Indulgent Father, 
have made. 
Now you are clear, break off your fond Deſign; 
Renounce Benxayda, and be wholly mine. 
Ozm: Are theſe the Terms? Is this the Liberty? 
Ah, Sir, _ —  — be? 
My to my Liſe I will preſer: 
But Life and S 
Aben. Conſider what you ſay 3 for with one Breath, 
e give her Death. _ 
cruel Father, what do you propoſe! 


_ Muſt I, then, kill Brey, or muſt lole ? 


1 can ido neither 3 in this "wretched State 
The leaſt that I can ſuffer, is your Hate; 
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And yet, that's worſe than Death: Ev'n while I fue 
And chuſe your Hatred, I could die for you. 

Break, quickly, Heart, or let my Blood be put 

By my own Hand, to fave a Father's Guilt. | — 
Benz. Hear me, my Lord, r 

ex you from the Fear of Ozm-yn's Wife. 

8 caſe may 5 | 
par&your Son, and kill your Enemy. + 
Or, if my Death's a Grace too great 8 

Let me, my Lord, without my Ozmyn live 

Far from your Sight and Ohe let me go 

And take from him a Care, from you a Foe. 

Om. How, my Benzayda / can you thus refign' 
Love, which you have vow'd ſo firmly mine? 
you leave me for Life and Liberty? 

Benz. What I have done will ſhow that I dare dic, 
But I'll twice ſuffer Death, and go away, 
Rather than make you wretched by my Stay; 

By. this my Father's Freedom will be won: 

And to your Father I reſtore a son. | 
Selin. Teaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy Strife 

$:lin will not be ranſom'd by your 

Barbarian, thy old Foe defies thy Rage: {To Aben, 


| | Turn from their Youth thy Malice, to my Age. 


Benz. Forbear, dear Father, for your Ozmyr's ſake; 
Do not ſuch Words to Ozmyn's Father ſpeak. 

. Ozm. Alas, tis counterfeited Rage; he ſtrives 

Bat to divert the ger from our Lives. 
For I can witneſs, Sir, and lee 
How in your Ferſon he confider'd me. ; 
He ſtill declin'd the Combat where you were; 
And you well know it was not out of Fear. 
Benz. Alas, m y Lord, where can your Vengeance fall? 
ow ee eee 
Selin and Ozmyn both would Suff rers be; 
And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. 
If we are Foes, ſince you have Pow'r to kill, 
*Tis gen'rous in you not to have the Will. 
But, are we Foes ?' Look round, my Lord, and fee; 
Point out that Face which 15 your Enemy. + ** 


- 
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? Would you your: Hand in Se/in's Blood embrue? | 
5 Kill him unarm'd, who, arm'd, ſhunn'd killing you 
7 your Foe ? Since you deteſt my Line, 
n 
For you, will her ſelf diſclaim ; 
Call me your Daughter, and forget my Name. 
Selin. This Virtue would ev'n Savages ſubdue ; 
And ſhall it want the-Pow'r to vanquiſh you ? 
Om. It has, it has; I read it in his Eyes: 
'Tis now not Angers 'tis but Shame denies, 
A Shame of Error, that great Spirits find, 
Which keeps down Virtue ſtru ling: in the Mind. 
Aen. Yes; I am yanquiſh'd ! ne aun ConfiT's pan 
And Shame it ſelf is now o'ercome at laſt. 
Twas long before my ſtubborn Mind was wen; 
But, melting once, I on the ſudden run. 
Nor can I hold my headlong Kindneſs more, 
Than I could curb my cruel Rage beſore. 
[Runs to Benz. and embraces ber. 
Benxayda, 'twas your Virtue vanquiſh'd me : 
That could alone ſurmount my Cruelty. : 
[Kan to Selin, and nnbinds him. 
F me, Selix, my Neglect of you: _ 
But r farce know what they do. 
Ozm. O Father! 
Benz. Father | 
Aben. Dare I own that Name { 


F 
genes ny TA p ol enrac bm 


O Selin, O my Children, et me go! 
I have more Kindneſs than 1 yet can ſhow. 
For my Recov'ry, I muſt ſhun your Sight: | 
u: Eyes, 1 to Darkneſs, — ht. 
| | [He runs in, they Alken bi 


8 C E N E, The: Abe | 
'Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Soldiers. 3 
Almanz. "Tis War again; and I am glad is oz. 


Succeſs/ſhall, ane ET 
Vor. III. Treaties 


* 


; 
| 3 
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Treaties are but the Combats of the Brain, * 
Where ſtill the loſe, and weaker: 
__ Mbdelm. On this Aſaalt; brave Sir, W 
Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. 
Encamp'd without the Fort the 4 _ . 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in 8 
Conſider yet, exe we attack the Place, 
What tis to ſtorm it in an Army's Face. 
Almanz. The Minds of Heroes their own Meaſures are, 
They ſtand from the Rules of War. 8 
One Looſe, one Sally of the 1 
Does all the Military Art controal 
While tim'rous Wit goes round, or fords the Shore, 
He ſhoots the Gulph, and is already o'er. 


And, when th' Enthufiaſtick Fit is ſpent, 


Looks back amaz d at what he underwent. [E xeunt. 
[ An Alarm within, 
| Enter Almanzor and Abdeimelechnvith their: Souldiers. 
 Abdelm. They fly, r. take Breath and Charge 
again. [Men ; 
Almanz. Make good your Entrane,and bring up mor 
I fear'd, brave Friend, my Aid had 
Abdeln. You drew us from the Jaws of certain Fate, 
At my A 
The Gate was open, and the Draw-bridge down: 
But when they w I ood, and came not on, 
They charg*d wich F little Band ; 
Who,muctoer — Shock withſtand. 
Almanz.Ere Night we ſhall the whole 4/6 ayzyn gain. 
But fee, the Spaniards march along the Plain 
To its Relief: . you, Abdelmelech, go | 
Ang/orce the welt while 1 repulſe the Foe ©; 
[Exit Almanzor. 
Enter Abdalla, and * few Soldiers, aubo ſeem fearful. 
Alana. Turn, Cowards, turn; r 
You yet may live, if you but dare to Fight. 
Come, you brave Few, Who only fear to fly: 
We re not enough to uer, but to Die. | 
_ ._  Mbdelm. No, Prince; that mean Advantage 1 refuſe: 
*Tis in your Power a nobler Fate to chuſe- ge 
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Levers, like me, your Sex Sex will ſeldom 
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Since we are Rivals, Honour does commando 
We ſhould not die, but by each other's Mandl. 
[To bi Mer. 


Retire ; and if it prove my 
To fall, I charge you let 4 5 free: 
{The Soldiers + dar oz both Ke 
dal. O, Abdelmelech, that I ſome way 


This Debt of Honour which I owe, to pay. 

But Fate has left this only Means for me, 39:3 

To die, and leave you Zyndara xa free. 
Abdelm. He who is vanquiſh'd and is flain is bleſt : 


The wretched Conqueror can ne'er have Reſt : 


But is reſerv'd a harder Fate to 

(Zound in the Fetters of Gembled Lo Love. Hs 
Abdal. Now thou art baſe; and 1 deſerve her more: 

Without Complaint I will to Death adore. | 

Dar'ſt thou ſee Faults, and yet doſt Love pretend? 

I will even Lyndaraxa's Crimes defend. b 
Abdelm. Maintain her Cauſe, then, better than thy own; 

Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 


They fight, Abdalla fall. _ 
Abdelm. Now aſk your Li * 2 
Abaal. : Tis go! gone, that ng _—_ 8 


The Soul, is packing up, and juſt on , 

Like parting Sean when _y ſeek he Spring. 

Like them, Fatits appointed T. „it goes; 

And flies to Cones more — 5o thoſe. K. 
Enter Lyndaraxa haſtily, ſees them, and is . > 

ain. 45 elech fopping 3 ' 

Abdelm. No, you ſhall ſtay, and ſee a Sacrifice ; 

Not offer'd by my Sword, but by your Eyes. 

From thofe he firſt ambitious Poiſon drew; 

And ſwell'd to Empire for the Love of you. 

Accurſed Fair 

Thy 9 portends a Prince's Fate; 

And ſuffring Su pe _—_— y Weight. 
Ade Che, Rival 

I would have fore'd ou ; ; — i wo'not be : 

I you now, u her not for me. 


You Faireſt, to my Memory be kind: E 


G 2 When 


* 


e 


wi 
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When I uſu urp'd a Crown for Love of you, 
I, then, ye. Set than dying now I do. 
I'm ſtill the fame as when my Love 
And, could I now this Fate foreſee or 


Would yet doall I have already done. I Dies. C | 


[She puts her Handkerchief to her Eyes. 


AbdeIm. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes you now: 
Theſe Tears you to that Love may well allow. 


His unrepenting Soul, if it could move 
Upward m Crimes, flew ſpotted with your Love ; 
And brought C to the Bleſs'd above. 

Lyndar. He's gone, and Peace go with a conſtant Mind: 
Hs Love defer I lend hav keen more kind. 


But then your Love, and greater Worth I knew: 
I was unjuſt te him, but juſt to you. 

Adel. I was his Enemy, and Rival too ; 
Yet I ſome Tears to his Misfortune owe: 
You owe him more ; then, and join with me : 
So much is due ev'n to Humanity. 


Lynder. Weep for this Wretch, whoſe Memory I hate ! 


' Whoſe Folly made us both unfortunate ! 

Weep for this Fool, who did my Laughter move 
This whining, tedious, heavy Lump of Love! 
I had becn that heavy Fool, not he; 

uſt this wants tat eee 

y Arts and Falſhood I before 8 
But this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal d till now. 
And *twas no more than needful to be known ; 
I could be cur'd by ſueh an Act alone. 


©” My Love, half blaſted, yet in time would ſhoot ; 


But this laſt Tempeſt rends it to the Root. 


Lyndar.Theſc little Piques, which now your Anger move, 


Will vaniſh ; and are only Signs of Love. 

You've been too fierce ; and at ſome other time, 

I ſhould not, with ſuch eaſe, we your Crime. 

- But in a Day of publick Joy this, N 

I pardon, and forget what's er's amiſs. . [more : 
| Abdelm. Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd, but muſt no 


1 hmamca and th Enchantment o'er. 7 
: | * 


: 


 Abdelm F ortune favour'dhim, and frown'd on me; 8 f 
ge 
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You have at laſt deſtroy'd, with much ado, Dy 
That Love, which none coukd have deſtroy'd, but you. 
My Love was blind to your deluding Art ; 

But Blind-men feel, when ftabb'd fo near the Heart. 
Lyndar. I muſt confeſs there was ſome Pity due: 
But I conceal'd it out of Love to you. 
Abdelm. No, Lyndaraxe ; tis at laſt too late: 
Our Loves have mingled with too much of Fate. 
I would, but cannot now my ſelf deceive : 
O that you ſtill could Cheat, and I believe 
Lyndar. Do not ſo light a 5 long purſue: 2 
Vou your Rival was leis lov'd than you. 

Tn End. Ibn Meer Kn ind en e 
"rn; I'm now awake, — cannot Dream again. 
Tyndar. Vet hear 
Abdelm. — No more; any Heart can bend : 

That you fcorn'd you this Night attend? 
Your Life the King has pardon'd for my ſake; 
But, on your I ſome Revenge muſt take. 
See now whe e Ser e, 'd; 
Thank your inconftant and ambitious Mi 
'Tis ju char ſhe, who to no Love is true, 
phoul be forſaken, and contemn'd, like you. 
dar. All Arts of injur'd Women I will try: | 
Firit I will be reveng'd; and then I'll die. 
But like ſome falling Tow'r, | er 
Whoſe ſeeming Firmneſs does the Si he beguile ; | 
D e, | 50 
Till they come under; and reſerve my Fall, 
That with my Ruins I may reach 'em all. 
Abdelm. Condudt her hence—[ Ex. Lage. 
| Enter @ Soldier. Ty 
Sold. Almanzoy is Victorious without Fight; 
The Foes retreated when he came in ſight. | 
Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are drann 
And mean to ſeek che S. with the Daun. | 
Lbdelm. The Sun's daclin'd : 
Command the Watch be ſet 9 
And in the Fort let bold Benducar ſta or P 
Ill hafte to Court, where Solitude I' ly: 
And herd, like wounded "Vi 3 
3 


22 
But 


* 
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But oh, how hard is Paſſion to remove, 
When I muſt ſhun my elf, to "ſcape from Love! [Ex. 


S8 CE N E, The Alhambra, or Gallery. 
| Zulema, Hamet. | 


\ I * your Paſſion for the 3 . 
Or that your Love had, with your Hopes, Ny 
4 Zul. "Twas like a/Fire within 2 Furnace pent: 
I ſmother'd'it, and kept it Jong from Vent. 
But (fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs bY. - 
It broke a Paſſage thro* my Lips at laſt. 
Hamet. Where found you Canfidence yourSuitto move? 
Our broken Fortunes are not fit to lo re. 
Well; you declar'd your Love What follow'd then? 


z 


We. Zul. be” u as do on Ade Dooms, 
_- When ig Wy triumph in dom, ” 
: And mile before the de deny Sentence comes. | 
| Silent I ſtood, } were Thunder. ftruck ; 
. Condemn'd and with a Look. 


* Hamet. Von muſt, with hafte, ſome Remedy prepare: 
E Now you are ity yan mall reals thaoogh the hare, 4 
Þ Zul. She ſaid ſhe yould my Folly yet conceal, 
1 But vow'd my next Attempt ſhe would reveal. 
| Hamet. *Tis dark; and in this lonely * 

(Remote from Noiſe, and ſhunning . ev'ry Eye) 
TIE each Ev'ning ſhe in private mourns, 

X prays, and to the Circle then returns. 

Now! # you dare attempt her paſſing by — J 
ul. Theſe lighted 1a ſhow the time js nigh. 
Perhaps my Courtſhip wall not be in vain : | 

At leaſt, few Women will of Force complain. 

At 'the other End of the Gallery, Enter Alman- 
20r and Eſperanza. 

Hamet. Almanzor, and with him 
The fav'rite Slave of the Sultana Queen. 8 
Zul. Ere they approach, let us retire unſeen; * 
And watch our Time when they 

Then Force ſhall give, rand 3 = oþ Xs | 
n e r by. — 
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Almanz.Now ſtand ; th Apartment of the Queen is near; 
Aud, from this Place, your Voice will reach her Ear. 

70 Ee ee mo... 

$ON 6; in Tho Fans. * . 


He. unhappy a Lover am 1, I” 
Ho T heh for my Phillis ; in vais 4.4 h 
* All my Hopes 


Det; 5 N 
Are . another Man's Right, © r 
Who'is happy while 7 a am in Pain! mT 


She « Since 74 Honour allows 10 Reben | | 
kits 2 2 15 . ip * 


But 
"Tis the J 
ths 2 {5 Ou Nate) 
To give ver, and —_ var. 
He. 7 have try'd the falſe 8 in vain Wy * 


For I wiſh what W gents tm. ee” 
From witheuty my Defere | * Fer On 


1 


\ Has no Food to its Fire ; 


{But it nee 1 ; 114 
She. Ye, 1 Lal, tit @ 9 70 * 


* you are not 


1 the Ny 1 „S 2 
+ as dure ee, nds e 
And counts all your Sf rings A 


He. O „ Gods, let me both ; we; 

At the þ Feet a Tl Tul li.: 8 

PII reſign up Nast. . 
And ta kaſurt in Death, - © 1 

nnn I die... 


She. What her Hinour ret. 


In ber Death fr 
Such a 75 57 as is true 
Aer Fate will renew,  - "$55 


For the Souls to t a W +4, 
0 . 


n 


- 
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| | Enter Eſperanza again after the Song. 
e Fee: the Dawend a} 
more worthy my gment. 
And now farewel: I will attend, alone, - 
Her coming forth; N 


FE x#t — 2 
A hellow Wind comes whiſtling throogh that 
And a cold Shiv'ring ſeizes me all o'er: + 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſudden Fri he: 
Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Delight ! 
The Combat of the Tyrants, Hope and Fear ; 
Which Hearts, for want of Field-room, cannot bear. 
1 impatient ; this, or that's the Room : 
meet her ; now, methinks, I hear her come. 
[He goes to the Door; the Ghoſt of his Mather ' meets 
25 7 5 bach: The Ghoſt lands in the Door. 
ell may*ft thou make thy Boaſt, whate'er thou 


4 


Annan 
; 171 — firſt e er made Almansor ſtart. art, 
* — 4 

Shall bear me to thee in their own Deſpight: 
Pl ruſh into the Covert of thy Night, 
_= ! thee backward by the Shrowd, to Light. 


& om 2 1 Made, there 
thes groan thy RIF away . Air | 


The G retires. 
gone! Thou c . 


er: hoſt, — 
of my Ague yet remains: 
like Ga, pag in my Veins, 
1E Be Maſter of that Door, 
We two will not each other more. 
Lerr'd a little, but Extreams may 1 
That Door was Hell's, but this is Heav 3 5 
„ and is met ai by the Chet 
! by Hen I do conjure thee, ipeak 
art thou, itte and what en thou ek? 
LD. Ghoft comes on ſoftl after the Conjaration ; and 
Ce Lan th retires to the middle of the Stage. 


I am the Ghoſt of her who gave thee Buth; 
. Ly 


: * A K 
| XY * 
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. - 
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* 
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Love of thy Father me | 


On Seas I bore thee, EIFS 1 Ns 


I dy'd; and for my winding Sheet a 
I bad; and all the Ocean for 
But, when my 


But found th Eternal Fence ſo fteeply high, * 
That, when I mounted to the middle Sky, > 


I flagg'd, and flutter'd down, and could not fly. 


— Then, from the Battlements of th Heav'nly Tow'r, 


A Watchman Angel bid me wait this Hour ; 


And told me I had yet a Taſk aſfign'd, . 


To warn that little Pledge I left behind ; 
And to divert him, ere-it were too late, 
From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his Fate. 


3 be Holy Shade; thou as. 


[ Bowing. 
Inſtruct thy Mortal Elemented Son 
(For here I wander, to my felf unknown.) 
But O, thou better Part of Heav 'nly Air, 


Teach me, kind Spirit, (fince I'm füll thy Care) 


My Parents Names : 


IH I have yet a Father, let me know, 
To whoſe old Age my humble Youth muſt bon: 
A its 'Dary, if ho Mart be: 


Or Adoration, if a Mind, like thee. 
Ghoſt. Then, what I may, PII tell 
From ancient Blood thy Father's Lineage ſprings,.- 


Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from: Stems of Kings. 
A ao 
When ſacred Water waſh'd Si 


ins away 
Vet, bred in Errors, thou doſt miſ.imploy oh 
That Strength Heav'n gave thee, and its Flock acftroy: 

Almanz. By Reaſon, Man a God-head may diſcern : 
But, how he ſhould be'worſhip'd, cannot learn. 

G. Heav'n does not now thy Ignorance reprove, 
But warns thee from known Crimes of lawleſs Love. 
That Crime thou know'ſt, and, knowing, doit not ſhun, 


Shall an unknown and greater Crime pull on : 


But if, thus warn'd, thou leav'f this curſed Place, 


Then thalt thou know the Auth or of thy Race. 


2 Once 
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Once more I'll ſee thee + Then m Charge is dane. 
Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon, 
Is my Abode; where Heay'n and Nature ſmile, 
And ftrew with Flow'rs the ſecret Bed of Mils. 
Bleſs'd Souls ave there refin'd, and made more bright; 
And, in the Shades of Heay'n, prepar'd AS „ 
a it 
Amann. O Heav'n, how dark a Riddle's thy Dectee, 
Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em free 
Since thy Fote- knowledge cannot be in vain, 

Our Choice muſt be what thou didſt firſt ordain. 
Thus, like a Captive in an Iſle conſin d, 
Man walks at large, a Pris' ner of the Mind: 
Wills all his Crimès. while Heav'n th Ae diiies ; 
And, pleading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws. 
Let Fate be Fate ; e Lover and the Brave 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the v Slave. 
Love makes me willing to my D to run; 
Ard Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun. 

Enter Almahide awith a Taper. 

Almah. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe whotalk.— 
Who dares to interrupt my private Walk 5 

Almanz.He,who Salas and for that Love muſt die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 

Almah. That Lovewhich you can hope, and I can pay, 
May be receiv'd and giv'n in open Day: 
My Praiſe and my Eſteem you had before; 
And you have bound your ſelf to aſk no more. 

Almanz.Yes, I have bound my ſelf ; but will you take 
The Aer 1 make ? 15 

Alnab ou know Ou are debarr' * 

But pureſt Love man bn without — 
Alnanx. Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaſt, 
For, like pure Elements, *twill nouriſh leaſt. 
Almah. It Te therefor yields the only pure Content; 
Fcr it, like Angels, needs no Nouriſhment.. 
To eat and drin can no Perfection be: 
All Appetite imp lies N 

Aman. "Tere well, if I could like a Spirit lire: 
But, do not Angels Fool to Mortals give? 


* 
= 
* 
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If Words, 40, much diforder'd, give Offenee, 
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What if ſome Demon ſhould my Death foreſhow, 


Or bid me change, and to the Chriſtians o 
Will you not think I merit ſome Reward, 


When I my Love above my Life 


Almab. In ſuch a cafe Ghange mult be allow ; 
I would, my ſelf, diſpenſe with what youryow'd. 

Almans. nr 
This Minute ſhall my Ha 

Almah. The Theug * your Paſion would re- 
Death is a cold Encoura to Love.: - {move z 

Almansz. No; from my Joys I to my Death would run 
And think the Buſineſs of my Life well done. 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt. 
If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt: 

Alnab. You love me not Almenzot ;' if ud. 
You would not aſk what Honour muſt forbid. £ 


Almanz. And what is Henour, but a Love well hid? 


- Almah. Ves, tis the Conſcience of an Act well done 
Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to. hun. 


The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of headlong Will ;- 

The Self- reward of Good, and Shame of III. 
Aumanx. Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the Day | 

When E preſent, and when Love's away. 


The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 


In Arms i Day, at Night to mount the Guard. 


Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire ; 
Let theſe ſoft Hours be watch'd by is Didae 


Almah. Guards, who all Day on painful Nuty keep, 


In Dangers are not privileg d to Sleep. 


Almanz. And with what Dangers are you threaten'd , 
Am I, alas, a Foe for you to fear? here N 
See, Madam, at your Feet this Enemy; + [Kneels. 
Without your Pity and your Love I die: | 

Alnah. Riſe, riſe, and do not empty Hopes N 


Yet think that I deny my ſelf, not 28 
 Alman%;. . cannot bear: 
My Love's too fierce, and r 7.4 


I grow enrag' d to ſee ſuch —— 


1 


My Lows io fl of Zeal n af. ” 
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Be you like me; dull Reaſon hence remove, 
And tedious Forms, and give a Looſe to Love. 
Love eagerly ;.let us be Gods to- night: 
And do not, with half yielding, daſh Delight. 
Aab. Thou ftrong Seducer, it?! 


Of Womankind, are undone by thee ! 

Though I reſolve I will not be miſ- 

I wiſh I had not heard what you have faid ! 

I cannot be ſo wicked. to'comply ; 

— ba am moſt unhappy to deny 

Almanz. — I will net move me from this Place: 
n | 


And would not to the Shame of Life be won. [ Mind: 
Almanz. Live but to-night, and truſt to-morrow's 
| Ere that can come, there's a whole Life behind; 
| Methinks already crown'd with Joys I lie; 
Speechleſs and breathleſs in an Ecſtaſy. _. 
Not abſent in one Thought: I am all there: 
Still cloſe, yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. 
Almah. Deny your own Deſires; for it will be 
Too little now to be deny'd by me. - 
Will he, who does all Great, all Noble 
Be loft and forfeit to his own Eſteem? - 
Will he, who may with Heroes claim a Place, 
hghelye that Fame, and to himſelf be baſe ? 
Think how Auguſt and God-like you did look, 
When my Defence, unbrib'd, you undertook. 
But, when an AR ſo brave you diſavow, 
Ho little, and how mercenary now ! | | 
x Almanz. Are, then, my Services no higher priz'd? + 
And can I fall ſo low to be deſpis'd ? 2 
Almah. Ves; for whatever may be bought, is low ; 
And you your ſelf, who ſell your ſelf, are ſo. 
Remember the great Act you did this Day: 
How did your Love to ee 85 
When you gave Freedom to my RO Lords 
That Rival who poſſeſs'd what you ador'd. 


1 


— 
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Of ſuch a Deed what Price can there be made ? 
Think well; is — 
It was a Miracle of Virtue ſhown : oke 


give: 
Deny me; hate me; 5 
Your Virtue I will ne' er diſturb a 
Nor dare to aſk, for fear I ſh obtain. 
Almah. 'Tis gen vous to Have conquer d your Deſire 3 


You mount above your With, 24 
There's Pride in Virtue, and a 
Not Feveriſh, like your Love, but as grout, 
Farewel ; and may our Loves hereafter be, 
But Image-like, to heighten Piety. 
Almanz. "Tis time 1 ſhould be gone / | 
Alas, I am but half converted yet 
All I reſolve, I with one Look forget. 
And, like a Lion, whom no Arts can tame, 
Shall tear, ev'n thoſe, who would my Rage reclaim. 
FE xeunt ſeveralh. 
Zulema and Hamet watch Almanzor; and when be 
15 ak 2 in after the Queen. 


ech and Lyndaraxa. 
Lyndar. you've b 3 


Here ſtop, and urge no further my 


Kill me; in Death your Mercy will be ſeen, | 
But make me not a Captive to the Queen. 
Abdelm. Tis therefore I this Puniſhment provide: 


Pain 


Thas only ean revenge me on your r. 


* 


e A eb paar 


ea Mark you ſhun in vain; 
know, you are row to Obey, not Reign, 1 
Enter Almahide forieking ; her Hair bees fe ran. 


Ainah. Help, 14% 0 Kar . ſome help 1 | 
V'lls 
uten * 
Zul. —— Make haſte before, 
And in her Paſſage to the Door. 
Abdelm, Villains, what Act are you atempting her 
| Aingh. Ithank thee, Heay '"n;ſomeSuccour does ap f \ 


. [4s Abdelmelech is going 4 help the Yuven, ads 
en e out his Sand, and halds it. 
Abdelm. With what ill Fate my good Deſign is curſt ! 
Zul. We have no time to think; Aulretch Bim fir. 
An. O for a Sword ! 
[They make at Abdelmelech ; he goes o fat one Dor, 
awhile the Q denke ot't 
Zul. Ruin d! 1 
Hamet. —— Undone ! | 
. And, which is worſt of all, 
Tal. MF em loudly call. 
Lyndar.. Your Fear will loſe you; call as loud as they: : 
I have not time to teach you what to ſay. 
The Court will, in a Moment, all be here; - 5 
But ſecond what I ſay, and do not fear. | 
u ; run that way; leave the reſt to me. 
ulema and Hamet retire, and within cry, Help; 
—_ — ſeveral Doors, the King, Abenamar, Selin, 
Almanzor, with Guards attending Boabdelin: 
| ad har cam the Conſe of all this 'Tample be? 
And what the meaning of that naked Sword ? 
Lyndar. I'll tell, when Fear will ſo much Breath afford. 
The Queen and Abdelmelech — T will not out —— 
8 Ev'n I, who ſaw it, of the Truth yet doubt, 


Je ſeems ſo firan 
Vid ho met anmne the Queen ? 


Almans. + 
Haſte ; ſpeak. 

Lyndar- — How dare I ſpeak what I have ſeen! 
With Hamer, and with Zulema I went, 


To pay both theirs, and my Acknowledg men: 


To 


= 
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To Almabide, and by her Mouth implore - * | 
Your Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore. _ 

We choſe this our, which we belier d moſt free, . 
1 lee Noiſe and by dae 


. 
1 it ſeems) lock d. 
In duteous Silence while we — there, 5 
We, firſt a Naiſe, and then long Whiſpers hear. 
Yet thought it was the Queen at Pray'rs alone, 
> Tilt ſhe diſtinctly faid —— If this were known, 
- My Love, what Shame, what Danger would enſue 
"Ye! (and figh'd) could venture more for you N 
Baab. O [nb Oper ay ng moat yy ah Let her 
Lyndar. And how ? (then murmur d in a bigger Tone 
„ Another Voice) and how ſhould it be known ? 
This Hour is from your Court-Attendants free ; 
The King ſuſpects Amanzor, but not me. 
Zul. I find her drift; Hamet, be confident ; [42 he her. | 
Second her Words, and fear not the Event. | 
Zulema and Hamet enter. The King embraces "EY 
Boab. Welcome, my only Friends; behold in me, 
O Kings, behold th" ] Ef: of Clemency ! | 
See here the aug of pardon'd Foes ! 
That Life I em, they for me-expoſe Þ - 
Hamet. gh 222 was our Friend before, 
| When Duty calFd us he was ſo no more. 
£ Alnanx. Damn your Delay, you Terturers proceed, 
„ J will not hear one "Word, but Almahide. 
Boab. When you, within, the Traitor's YO ts 
What did you then ? 
Zul. e * ry | | 
Zut, peepin Ss the Ke * I efpy'd | 
The Qu 22 ; delmelch 5 — Side; 
W . | 
Her Hand about his Neck his Head did ſtay, —£ 
And from his Forehead: wip'd the Drops away. 
Boab. Go on, go on, my Friends, to clear my Doubt: 
FE hope I ſhall have to hear you out. | 
Zul. What had * 2 2 may ſuſſ ect too well . 
What follow d, * orbids to tell: ; „ 
of Seeing, 


— 
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ing, what we had thought beyond Belief, 
Our Hears fo ſwell'd with hes and with Grief, 
That, by Force, we ſtrove the Door to break. 
He, „ and with Guilt, or Love, grown 5 
f uſt as we enter d, ſcap'd the other Way ; 
of d WP Amed (Veen behind him 
_  Lyndar. His Sword, in ſo much haſte, lane 
But left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. [mind ; 

Boab. O proud, in „ faithleſs Womankind ! 
How chang'd, and w t a Monſter am I made! 
My Love, my Ht Honour, ruin d and betray'd!” | [worſe: 
— Alnanz. Love and Honour! Mine are ruin'd 
Furies and Hell! What Right have you to curſe ? 
Dull Husband as you are —— 

What can your Leve or what your Honour be? 
I am her „ and ſhe's falſe to me. 

Boab. Go; when the Authors of my Shame are found ; 
Let*em be taken inſtantly, and bound. 
© They ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws require: 

Tis juſt, that ſhould be condemn'd to Fire.) 
This, with the Dawn of Morning, ſhall be done. 

Alis. You haſte, too much, her Execution. 
Her Conderanation ought to be deferr'd : a 
With uſtice, none can be condemn'd unheard. 

. A formal Proceſs tedious is, and long : 
Beſides, the Evidence is full and ftrong. 
 Lyndar. The Law demands two Witneſſes : And ſhe 
Is caft (for which Heav'n knows I grieve) by three. 

Oz. Hold, Sir, ſince you fo far inſiſt on Law, 
we can, from thence, one juſt Advantage draw : 
That Law, which. dooms Adult'refſes to die, 

Gives Champions too, to ſlander'd Chaſtity. 

Almans. how dare you, who from my Bounty 
Intrench upon my Love's Prerogative ? [live, 
" Your Courage in your own Concernments try : 
Brothers are things remote, while I am by. 

Ozm. I new Tat you hilt fir her Cu would ow 
And muſt not ſuffer you to fight alone: 
Let two to two in equal Com ; | ; 
You vindicace her Perſon Ther Live: 
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£4 . Of all Mankind, Almanzor has leaft right 
Defence, who wrong'd his Love, to fight. 

* Tis falſe ; ſne is not ill, nor can ſhe bes 
She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov'd by m | 
Zul. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny ? 

Almarz.W hen ſhe's in queſtion, Senſe and Reaſon lye. 
Zul. For Trath, and for my injur'd ee | 
What I have faid, I will to DE ne 

Ozm. So foul a Falſhood, whoe'er 
Is baſely born : and, like e Villain tres.» 
In RO TIOnY be this my G 

| [Takes a Ring from his Finger. 

Hamet. I take it; and deſpiſe a Traitor's Rage. 

Boab. The Combat's yours; 4 Guard the Liſts 
.  farround ; - 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in th' incomp: d Ground, 1 
And, by it, Piles of Wood ; in whoſe juſt Fire, 
Her Champions ſlain, th' Adult'reſs ſtall expire, 
Aen. e ak no Favour, but what Arms will yield. 

Boab. Chuſe, then, two ls the Field: 
Next Moraing thall decide the 
Condemn th' unchaſte, or quit the virtuous Wife. 

Almanz. But I am both ways curs d. | 
For Almahide muſt die, if I am ſlain; _ 1 
Or, for my Rival 1 the. Conqueſt gain. [Zxeunt, 


5 ABEL W r- 
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meer ., 
Have ou-faed my ſelf; and juſtify d 


What I knew falle d WOW bende 
She was as faithleſs as her Sex could be; 
And, now I am alone, ſhe's ſo to me. 

She's fall'n! and, now, where ſhall we Virtue find? - 


- 


-— 
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Yet her Proteftion I maſt undertake ? _ 
Not now for Love, but for my 3 
That mov'd me firſt, and inks oblige me ſtill: 
My Cauſe is good, however hers be Ill. 
_ Fil leave her, when ſhe's freed, and let it be 
Her Puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 
To him Abdelmelech guarded, - 

deim. Heav n is not Heav'n; nor are there Peri. 
There is ſome new Rebellion in the Skies. 5 
All that was Good and Holy is dethron dd. 
And Luſt and Rapine are for Juſtice own'd. 
Alnanx. Lis true; what Juſtice in hat Heav'n can be, 
Which thus affronts 4 the Sight of thee ?_. 
Why muſt I be from juſt Revenge "lebarr'd } 
Chains are thy — and Priſons are thy Guard: 
The Death thou dy ſt may, to a Husband, be 
A Satisfaction; but tis nene to me. 
My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf afford; | 
Bat now thou creep'ſt to Death, my Sword, 
: Mbdelm. Thi, Ureuning would ſhow better were I 


free. 
Alnarz. Nos . 


This Arm ſhould then. — But now fr hs. | 
J could redeem thee to a nobler Fate. 
As ſome huge Rock, 


Rent from its Quarry, does the Waves divide, 


n thy Guards, and daſh em wide: 
Then, to my „ CR Cad ab | 
Thy too much er a e bin: 
Dar'd, like a Lark, that on the open Plain, 


S0 1 


Would ſouze u 


| Purſu'd and cuff d, ſeeks Shelter now in vain 3 


So on the Ground wonld'ſt n 
Not daring to afford me Victory. | 
But yet thy Fate's not ripe ; it is · decreed, 
Before thou dy'ſt, that A/mahide be freed. 
My Honour rr BY 


And then revenge on thee my injur d _ 


deer Wye, ee 


1 
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The SCENE changes to the Vivarambla; and 


ears fill d with 3 Spettators:; A Safes hung 
; oh Black, &c. 1 


Enter the Queen guarded, a "FOOTY | 

Anab. See how the gazing People crowd the Place; 
All gaping to be filld with my Diſgrace. | 4 Shout — Ol 
That: hour like the hoarſe Peals of Vultures rings, 
When, over fighting Fields they beat their Wings. 
Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 

Or think her Chaſtity its own Defence. 
Mine has betray'd me to this publick Shame: 
And Virtue, which J ferv'd, is but a Name. | 

Eßer. Leave then that Shadow, and for Succour Ws 
To wh we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. © 
Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe Pow'r Divine: 


But he 2 it, who did firſt enjoin. 
Truſt, then, in him; and, from his Grace, inte 
Faith to believe, what rightly we adore. 
—_ Thou Pow'r unknown, if I have ed forgive 
| was taught what I belieye . 
Bag if he Chriſtians e worſhip thee, | i CTY 
Let me thy Boy moo gg wig ng n 
So ſhall Juſtice in my Safety ſhine, 
And all my ys, which thou ſhalt add, be thine. 
Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda : Der 
Abdelwelent guarded. And after him Selin and Ala- 
bez, as Fuages of the Field. 
Boas. on Jill of the Field, Grid take your Pens 
Th' Accuſers and Accus d bring Face to Face. 
Set Guards, and let the Lifts be open'd wide: 
And may juſt Heay'n afſift the juſter Side. bed 
Almah. What, not one tender Look, one paſling Word? 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill loy'd Lord. 
Your Throne was for my humble Fate too high, 
And therefore Heay n thinks fi that I ſhould die. 
My Story be t, when I am dead ; 
Leſt it fright ſome other from your Bed. 
And to forget me, may you ſoon adore 
Sore happier Maud, (yer none could love you more.) 
b 
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But may you never think me innocent 3 | 

Left it ſhould cauſe you Trouble to repent. * 

Boab. Tis pity ſo much ſhould not live; [ Aide. 
Let I too much am injur'd to forgive. [ Goes to his Seat. 
Trumpets : Then enter taus Moors bearing debe naked Swords 
; 2 the Actuſers Zulema and 

" them. The 7 
_ delmelech are 


to the Scaffold. 


Alabez. Say for what End you thus in Arms appear ; 


What are your Names, and what demand you here ? 
Zal. The Zegrys ancient Race our Lineage claims; 
And Zulema and Hamet are our Names. 
Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Lifts we ſtand, 
And Juſtice in our King's Behalf demand. 
ue For whom, in wane 9 have ſeen, 
y our Duty, we a | | 
And Abdelmelech, of Adultery. | 
Zul. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die, 
Haben. Swear on the Alcoran your Caule is right; 
And Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. 2 
[ They touch their Pertheads with the Alcoran and bor. 
Frumpets on the other fide of the Stage; two Moors as be- 
ere, with bare Swords before Almanzor and Oamyn. 
Selin. Say for what End you thus in Arms a - 
What are your Names, and what demand you ? 
" Almansz. is his, Alnanror is my Name; 
We come as Champions of the 's fair Fame. 
Ozm. To prove theſe Zegrys, like falſe Traitors lye ; 
Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
Selin to Almah. Madam, do you for Champions take 
By their Succeſs to live or die? : [ 
Selin. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
And Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. X 
| 0 kiſs Roh 308208 
Ozmyn and Benzayda Embrace, and . eave in 
* dan fr: while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to her Bro- 
rs. a | 0 7 
o'ercome, let neither of them live; 


Lyndar. If 
Hus uſe, with th Advantages I give: 


| amet, who fallow | 
ts feat themelves; the Queen and Ab- 


twoz 


One 


_ a — — _ 
_ = = SJ” 


| © One of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs be ; 0 
The Bearer of it is ſuborn d by mee. 
{She and Benzayda retire. 


Aber. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance, 
And each of you aſſiſt his Fellow's Chance. | - 


Selin. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; 
So, let th' Event of Arms the Truth decide. 


The Chances of the Fight, and ev'ry Wound, 


The Trumpets, on the Victor's part, reſound. | 
(1 ſound; Almanzor and Zulema mect and 
13 
a of Ozmyn breaks ; he retires defending him- 
Wl and is wounded ; the Zegrys Trumpets found 
their Advantage; Almanzor, in the mean timt, 
drives Zulema to the farther end of the Stage, till 
hearing the Trumpets of the adverſe Party, he looks 
back and ſees Ozmyn's Misfortune; be makes at 
| y_ juft as Ozmyn falls,in retiring, and Hamet 
+ thruſting at him. wot | e 
| Hamet 7 Ozmyn, thbrufting. 
Our Diff*rence now ſhall ſoon determin'd be. 


Hmanz. Hold, Traitor, and defend thy ſelf from me. 


[Hamet Jzaves Ozmyn, (who. cannot riſe) and both he 
and Zulema fall on Almanzor, and preſs bim; he re- 
tires, and Hamet, advancing firft, is run through the 
Body and falls. The Dueen's Trumpets ſound. Al- 
manzor purſues Zulema. 8 
Lyndar. I muſt make haſte ſome Remedy to find. 
Treaſon, Almanzor, Treaſon ; look behind. 


[Almanzor looks behind him to ſee avho calls, and Zulema 


takes the Advantage and Wounds him; the Zegrys 

Trumpets ſound; Almanzor turns - Zulema and 
Wounds him; he falls. The Queen s Trumpets found. 
Alnanz. Now triumph in thy Siſter's Treachery. 

f Stabbing him. 

Zul. Hold, hold; I have enough to make me die. 

But, chat I may in Peace reſign my Breath, © 

1 muſt confeſs my Crime before my Death. Nn 

Mine is the Guilt; the Queen is innocent: 1 

1 lov'd her, and, to compaſs my Intent, - C 

Usd Force; which Abdelmelech did prevent. 
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yn and Hamet; after ſome Paſſes, the 


% 
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The Lye my Siſter forg d: But, O! my Fate 
en 
air Queen, 9 ; and let my Penitence 


: Ev'n th whole Offence ! 


Dies. 
Almah. 
Almanz. to the Fudges. If ought remains in the Sulta. 
J here am ready to fulfil the Laws. Wy Ou, 
8 * w is fully ſatisfy d, and we 
the Queen ad, Abdelmelech free. 
hs 1 Heavn thou art juſt ! ; 
[The Fudge: riſe from their Seats, and go be ore Alman- 
zor to the Ducen's Scaffold; he unbinds the 2 
Abdelmech, they all go off, the People ſhouting, and | © 
- the Trumpets ſounding the while. 
Boab. Before we pay our Thanks, or ſhow our Joy; 
Let us our needful Charity La a 
Some skilful Surgeon found, 
T apply fit Remedies to Ozmyr s Wound. 
Benz. running to Ozm. That be my Charge: * 
nen I will tear: 
Waſh i it with Tears, and bind it with my Hair. 
_ Oz. With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure ! 
And bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. 
[Exit Ozmyn, led by Benzayda and Abenamar. 
Boab. Some from the Place of Combat bear the Slain, 
Next Lyndaraxa's Death I ſhould ordain : 
But let her, who this Miſchief did contrive, 
For ever baniſh'd from Granada live. | 
Lyndar. Thou ſhouldft have puniſh'd more, or not at all 
By her thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. LAB. 
The Zegrys ſhall reven their branded Line : 
Betray their Gate, and with the Chriſtians join. 
LR xit alt ana with Alabez ; the Bodies of her Bre 
thers are born after her. | 
Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza re-enter to the King. 
Almah. The Thanks thus paid, which firſt to Heav n 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you: [were due, 
Somewhat there is of more Concernment, too, 
Which *tis not fit you ſhould, . in publick, Fay: 
- Firſt let your Wounds be dreſs'd with ſpeedy Care 
And then you ſhall th 2 Secret ſhare. 


A 
* 
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Almanz: Whene'er you ſpeak, 


Were my Wounds Mortal, they hond fill bleed en; 
And J would liſten, 'til my Life were gone: 


And then ſhoot out, and'with ſuch ſpeed obey, 
It ſhould not bait at Heav'n to ſtop its Way. 
[Exit Almanz. 
Boab. Tis true, Almanxor did her Honour fave ; [ 4fide, 
But yet what private Buſineſs can they have! 
Such Freedom Virtue will not ſure allow); W 
I cannot clear my Heart, but muſt my Brow: 
He approaches Almahide. 


My Soul ſhould, ev*n for your laſt Accent, ſtay ; 8 


| Welcome again my Virtuous, Loyal Wife; | 


Welcome to Love, to Honour, and to Life. : 
[ Goes to Salute her, foe flarts back. 


As if you from a loath'd Embrace did'go ! [know 
Alnah. Then briefly will I ſpeak (ſince you muſt þ 

What to the World my future Acts wil ſhow :) 

But hear me firſt, and then my Reaſons weigh: 

"Tis known how Duty led me to 

My Father's Choice; and how I ſince did live, 

You, Sir, can beſt your Teſtimony give. f 

How to your Aid I have Almanzor brought 

When by rebellious Crowds your Life 8 

Then, how I bore your cauſeleſs Jealouſie 

For I muft ſpeak) and after ſet you free, 

When you were Pris'ner in the Chance of Warz 

Theſe, ſure, are Proofs of Love 
Boab. —— I grant they are 
Almah. And could you, then, O WR: unkind, 

So ill reward ſuch Tenderneſs of Mind! 

Could you, denying what our Laws afford 

The meaneſt Subject, on a Traitor's Word, 

Unheard, condemn, and ſuffer me to go 

To Death, and yet no common Pity Dow ! 


Boab, Love filPd my Heart ey'n to the Brim before ;] 
And then, with too much Jealouſie, boil'd o'er. | 
Almah. Be't Love or Jealouſie, 'tis fuch a Crime, 
That I'm forewarn'd to truft a time. 
Know then, my Pray'rs to Heav'n never ceaſe 
To Crown your Arms in War, your Wars with Peace: 


C - 
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But, from this Day, noe ann 1 
Tho' Alnabide ſtill lives, your Wife hi woo 
And, with her, dies a Love ſo pure | 
It could be kill by e bt by 0 by you. „ Aled. 

Boab. Yes, you will ff . rs for me 
And yet this Hour my ted Rival ſee 
She might a Husband's Jealouke forgive ; ; 
But ſhe will only for A/manzor live. 
It is reſolv d; I will, my ſelf, provide 
That Vengeance, which my uſeleſs Laws deny'd: 

And, by Almanzor's Death, at once remove "7 
'The Rival of my 155 x th and my Love. [Exit Boab. 
Enter Almahide, led by Almanzor, and follow'd by Eſ- Y 

peranza ; She ſpeaks entring. | 
Almah. How much, Almanxor, to your Aid I owe, 
Unable to repay, I bluſh to know. _. 

Yet, forc'd by Need, ere I can clear that Score, | 
I, like ill Debtors, come to borrow more. 

Almanz. Your new Commands I on my Knees attend: 

T was created for no other End. 

Born to be yours, I do, by Nature, ſerve : 

And, like the lab'ring- Beait, no Thanks deſerye. 

Almah. Yet firſt your Virtue to your Succour call, 

For, in this hard Command, you'll need it all. 

Almanz. I ſtand prepar'd ; and whatſoe'er it be, 

Nothing is hard to him who loves like me. 

Almab. 5 know, I from your Love muſt yet 
ore | 

'One P —— that you would never ſee me more. | 
. I muſt confeſs, " back, 

For this laſt Stroke I did ne Guard prov 

I could ſuſpect no Foe was near that Side: 

From Winds and thickning Ciouds we Thunder fear: 

None dread it from that Quarter which is clear. 

And I would fain believe, tis but your Art 

To ſhew | 

You knew where deepeſt you could wound my Heart. 
Almah. So much Refpent ; is to your Paſſion due, 

That ſure I could not practiſe Arts on you. 

But, that you may not doubt what I ha ve fad, 

This Hour I have renounc'd my Hus nd's Be]; 


Judge 


le 
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Jod then how much my Fame would injur'd be; 
f, leaving him, I ſhoofd a Loyer fee! 
Aman. If his Unkindneſs have deferi”d that Curſe, 
Muſt I, for loving well, be puniſh'd worſe ? 
Alnab. Neither Jour Love nor Merits I * 
But my unſpotted Name muſt be my Care. 
Almanz. I have this Day eſtabliſfd its Renown. 
Almah. Would you fo ſoon, what you have rais d, 
throw down? 
Almans. Bot, Madam, is not ours a greater Guilt, 


I6h 


To ruin him who has that Fabrick built? 


Almah. No Lover ſhould his Miſtreſs“ Pray'rs with- 

Yet you contemn my ablolate: Command. tand: 
Almanz. *Tis not Contempt, 

When your Command is ifſu'd out too late: 

Tis paſt my Pow'r ; and all beyond is Fate. 

I ſcarce could leave you, when to Exile ſent ; 

Much leſs, when now recall'd from Baniſhment : 

For if that Heat your Glances caft were ſtron 

Your Eyes, like Glaſſes, fire, when held fo ong. 
Alea. Then, Ence you nets will all my Weakneſs 


I love you: and fo 1K that you 3 
„ and Dre . 


Lamb much oblig 

A Heart ſo boundle 155 fo prodigal, 

I dare not truſt my ſelf, or you, to ſtay ; 

But like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 
Almans. Fate, thou art kind to ſtrike ſo hard a 2 

I am quite ſtunn'd, and paſt all feeling, now 

Yet —— can ou tell me you have Pow'r and Will 

To fave my Life, and at that inftant kill ??; 
Almah. This, had you ſtay'd, you never muſt have 

But, now you go, I may with Honour own. [known: 
Almanz, But, Madam, I am forc'd to diſobey : 

In your Defence my Honour bids me ftay. 

I promis'd to ſecure your Life and Throne, 
And, Heav'n be 'd, that Work is yet undone. 1 
Almah. I here make void that Pro which you 
For now I have no farther need of Aid. [made ; 

That Vow, which to my plighted Lord was giv n, 

Imuſt not break; but may transfer to Heav'n: 

I will wich Veſtals live! FD | 
Vo I. III. H There 


an” 


— 


170 We SECOND PART of 5 


There needs no Guard at a Religious Door; 
Few willdiſturb tkePraying and the Poor. 
Almanz. Let me but near that happy Temple ſtay, 
And thro' TG e =» 
Io famiſh'd Hope I would no Banquet give: 
I cannot ſtarve, aud wiſh but juſt to live. | 
'Thus, as a drowning Man | 
Sinks often, and does ſtill more faintly riſe, 
With his laſt Hold catchin — 8 he ſpies 
| * $0, fall'n from thoſe pro Howe: | had 
Your Aid I for a dying Wret 3 | 
" Almah. I cannot your hard Deſtiny withſtand ; 
Boabdelin and Guards above. 
2 22 Ruſhes, from your Hand. 


at once, ou muſt fink at laſt. 
_— laſt Relief of Sight remove, 


—_ Cany 
And thruſt me out the utmoſt Line of Love! 


Then, fince my Hopes of Happineſs are 7 
Deny d all Fayours, * will Rite this 8 12 

_ [Catches ber H. Hand, and hifſes it. 
- Boab. My juſt Revenge no longer I'll forbear : A 
I've ſeen too much; I need not ftay to hear. [Deſcends, M 
* Almanz. As a {mall Shower T 
To the 'd Earth does ſome Refreſhment give, 11. 
So, in the Strength of this, one Day I'll live: Fo 
A Day — a Year, — an Age, — forever, now; Pre 
7 _ Word be kiſſes her Hand by foree; Vo! 
| e flrugghing. | 4 
| I feel from er ouch a new Soul flow. Tak 
| [She — ber Hand awey. You 
My e Tis 
»Twas inſupportab Ves, 
Were Heav'n „ of leſs, er ales Joy, * 


'Twould break each Minute, and ſelf deſtroy, 
5 Enter King and Gardi bel. : 
Boab. This, this is he, for whom thou didſt deny / 
To ſhare m Bed: — Let them together die. 
Almab. Hear me, my Lord. 
Boab. Your flattering Arts are yain : | 
Make haſte ; and execute what I ordain. [7 the Guards 


Almanic. Cut piece-meal, in this 
dun 
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From eV ry Wound I ſhould new Vigour take: 
h ! f 4 
He puis himſelf before the Ducen ; the Guards 4 
attack him, with the King. 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
Abdelm. What angry God, to exerciſe his Spight, 
[ To the King, 
Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your right? 
The King turns, the Fight ceaſes, 
The Foes are enter'd at ch Elvira Gate: 


* 


Falſe * 2755 * the Town betray d, 
And _ the $ — Aid. | 
Boab. "0 Mi pected nor foreſeen ! - ; 
Abdelm. Already hey by - oe the Zacatin, | 
And, thence, the areal ſſeſt: N 
While our faint Soldiers — the reſt. 


The Duke of Arcos does one Squadron head; 
The next by Ferdinand himſelf is let. 
Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God again; 
Above our Crimes and your own Paſlions reign. | 
My Lord has been, by Jealouſy, miſ-led, * 
Ts think I was noe faithful to his Bed. : 
I can forgive him, tho' my Death he ſought ; | 
For too much Love can never be a Fault. Ms 
Protect him, then; and, what to his Defence 
You give not, give to clear my Innocence. | 
Almanz. Liſten, ſweet Heav'n; and, all ye Bled a a- 
Take Rules of Virtue from a Mortal Love. | 
You've rais'd my Soul; and if it mount more high, 
'Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle fly. 
Yes, I once more will my Revenge neglect: 
And, whom you can forgive, I can protect. | 
Boab. How hard a Fate is mine, ſtill doom'd to Shame; 
I make Occaſions for my Rival's Fame ! | 
[Exeunt. An Alarm 3 
Eater Ferdinand, Labels, Don Alonzo dE Aguilar ; Spa- 
K. End Already more than Ka T d: 
er more half own 1s 
But _ _— a doubtful Fight maintain d. 8 | 
he fierce young King the Enter'd does attack,” 
Andie more fierce Almanxor drives em back. | 
"> K. Ferd. 


7 
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K. Ferd. The valiant Moors like ra kts” 
Fach Youth encourag'd by his Lady” ning Lins Syn 
2 1 3 uch a ſhining 
Beauties ſhall 8 vain: 
n e u ce, (he 
And, where the the Foe, | 
K. Ferd.'May Heav'n, — r 
 Avertthoſe Dangers you have boldly ſought a Fs | 
Eall up more Troops; the Women to our Shame, 
Will raviſh from the Men their Part of Fame. 


Train, 


[ Excunt Habella and Ladies. 
- Emer Alabez, and life: the Hand. 
Alabex. Fair Hyndaraua, and the Line, 


Have led their Forces with your Troops to join: 
"The adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, 
Are bxoke ; and Abdelmekech Pris'ner 
K. Ferd. Fair Lyndaraxa, and her Friends, mail Hal 
Th of an 2 d and grateful Mind. | 
aber. But, by the Vivarambla Place, | 
The Combat carry'd.a more doubtful Face: . 
In that vaſt Square the Moors and Syaniards met 3 '7 
Where the fierce Conflict 15.continu'd yet. 
But with Adyantage on the adverſe Side, 
Whom fierce A/manzor does to Conqueſt 3 
K. Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot I'll meet his Rage; 
LL going out : Shouts witbinare heard, Victoria, Victoria! 
But theſe loud Clamours better News preſage. 
* W their Swords dme, 


there remain 
No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'rof $ 
That Squadron, which their King in P led, - 
We charg d; but found 4/nanzor in their Head. 
Three ſev'ral times we did the Moors attack, 
And thrice, with Slaughter, did he drive us back. 
Our Troops then fhrunk ; and ſtill we loſt more Ground, 
Till from our Queen we needful Succour found. 
Her Guards to our Aſſiſtance bravely flew, 
And with freſh Vigour did the Fight renew. 
3 | 


D. Arcs. Granada now 1s yours; and 


| 

| 
8 
4 
1 
1 
A 
S] 
O 
Bl 
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Did Lyrdiraxa with her Troops appear, 
And while we charg d the n ingag d the Rear. 
Then fell the King, (flain by a Zegry 's Hand.) 
K. Ferd. How could he ſuch united Force withitand 


D. Arcar. Diſcourag d with his Death, theMooryb Pow'rs: 


Fell back and, falling back, were preſs'd by ours. 

But, as when Winds and Rain together croud, 

They ſwell ' till they have burſt the bladder d Cloud ; 
And firſt the Li ing, flaſhing deadly clear, 
Flies, falls, conſumes, ills ere A does appear : 

So, fromihis ſhrinking Troo 9 2 Aman xor flew ; 

Each Blow gave Wounds, and with each Wound he flew.. 


His Force at once I envy*d:and admir'd ; 


And, ruſhing forward, where my Men retir'd;.. 


Advanced alone. 
K. Ferd. You hazarded too far 


Your Perſon; kd the Fortune of the War. 


D. Arcos. Already boch our Arms for et 
Already held em threatnin rare. . 

When Heav'n (it muſt be Heay*n) my Si 

Toview his Arm, upon whoſe” Wriſt I 23 

A Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets ty d. 

And juſt above it, in the brawnier part, 

By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. 
Struck with theſe Tokens, which fo well I knew, 


And ſtagg ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew; 


He follow'd,; and ſuppos'd it was my Fear: 
When, from above, a ſhrill Voice reach'd his Ear: 
Strike not thy Father, it was heard to cry; 
Amaz'd, and caſting round his wond'ring Eye, 
He ſtopp'd 3 then, thinking that F 
He lifted u his thund'rin Arm again: 
the Voice with-held him from my Death: 
Spare, ſpare his Life, it cry'd, who gavethee Breath: 
Once more he ſtopp'd ;. hen threw is Sond any 1 
Bleſs'd Shade, he faid, I hear thee, I obey . 
Thy ſacred Voice; then, in the Sight of all, Ga 
He at my Feet; I on his Neck & fall. . \ 
K. Ferd. O bleſs'd Event! | 
D. A. —— The Moors no lon 


But all their Safety, by Subwilich, ought : 
3. 1 


* r νννEe. why. 


8 . 


* 174 The Sxgcond PART of - 


| Mean time my Son grew faint with loſs of Blood: 
1 And, on his bending Sword 0 e. ſtood. 
| Yet, with a Voice beyond his 1, ps 1 
| Lead me to live, or die, by Almahide. . . 
XK. Ferd. I am not for his Wounds leſs griev d than you. 
For if, what now my Soul divines, proves true, 
This is that Son, whom in his Infancy 
Vou loſt, when by my Father forc'd to fly. 
D. Arcos. His Siſter's Beauty did my Paſſion move, 
(The Crime for which I ſuffer d was my Love.) 
[| Oyr Marriage known, to Sea we took our Flight ; 
| There in a Storm, Almanxor firſt ſaw Light. 
On his right Arm, a bloody Heart was grav d, ; 
(The Mark by which, this Day, my Life was ſav'd.) 
| he Bracelets and the Croſs his Mother ty'd _ 
* About his Wriſt, ere ſhe in Child-bed dy c. 

: How we were Captives made, when ſhe was dead 
And how Almanzor was in Africk bred, | 
| Some other Hour you may at leiſure hear, 

1 For ſee, the Queen, in Triumph, does appear: 
Ester A. Iſabella, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors and Spaniards 
mix d as Guards. Abdelmelech, Abenamar, Selin, Pr:/oners. 
EK. Ferd. embracing Q. ** All Stories, which Gra- 
nada's Conqueſt tell, 4 


_— 92 „ 
© 
- 


Shall Celebrate the Name of 1/abel. * 8 
Your Ladies too, who, in their Country's Cauſe, 
Led on the Men, ſhall ſhare in your Applauſe : ; 
| And for your ſakes, henceforward. I ordain, 
' No Lady's Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in Spain. 1 


Fair Lyndaraxa, for the 35 the lent, 
Shall, under Tribute, have this Government. 
Adem. O Heay'n, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day 
|  Tyndar. You murmur now, but you ſhall ſoon obey. 
I knew this Empire to my Fate was W] d. | 
Heav'n held it back as long as &er it could. 
For thee, baſe Wretch, I want a Torture yet—[ To Abdel, 8 


I Cage thee, thou ſhalt be my Bajaxel. F 8 
Jon no Pavement but on thee will tread ; ns B 
And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head. y 
Abdelm. Stabbing her with a Ponyard. This firſt ſhall es 


- ; +} > 7 


45 e ce, Gp. 175 
| Lyndar. — — oO Tam'Shin! 2 
Abdelm. Now boaſt, 18 is betray'd to Spain. 
K. Ferd. Look to the — Seize the Murderer. 
* cable himſelf. 4 do my {elf that Juſtice L 


Thy Blood I to thy riin'd Country give, NLyadee. 

But love. U ay Miter e 4 

Forgive a Love, excus'd by its Exceſs, 

Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. 

Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon me : 

a think I murder'd him, who murder'd thee. (D. 

„. Die for us boch; I have not leiſure now; 

At cown je come,” and will not Fate allow. 

And yet I feel ſ — 2 is near: 

My Guards, my G 3 

Let not that ugly- Skeleton 

Sure Deſtiny miſtakes ; this th's not mine ; 

She dotes, and meant to cut another Line. 

Darren ye dls ara, tis too late: 

Dying, 1 P 
own ye Sla 


[To the Moors. 
Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow. [ They bow. 
Im d to taſte an Empire ere I go. [Dies. 


Selin. She's dead, and here her proud Ambition ends. 
ben. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black Deſigns attends. 
K. Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful l Oboe from our Eyes ; 


And ſee EN their Fun 
[The „ Bale carried 0 


Enter Almanzor and Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzayd 
: Almahide brought in a Chair : Almanzor led betwixt 
Soldiers: Iſabella Salutes Almahide in dumb fooaw, 


D. Arcos preſenting Almanzor to the King. See here 15 


that Son, whom I with Pride call mine; 
And who diſhonours not your Royal Line. 

K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure, Ar 
Shall be continu'd in the Pow'r of Spain; \ 
Sinee he, who could alone my Foes defi defend, ©: 

By Birth and Honour is become my Friend, 
Yet I can own no Joy, nor CongueR boaſt, {To Almans: 
ile in this Blood ſee how dear it colt; 

H 4 Annan. 


\ 


PE Fame be true, 1 


Tb. SCD Pn 
r 
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Almanz ThisHnouero mp) 
Stre: ms cannot fail, A by 
But all Court- C uſtoms I 1a 
e wp ge PEERS? 
F bring a Heart which Homape never- knew ; | 
Yet it * f it J 32 
Something fo kin that my haugh 
Is N to 2 tis of 4 ua 
Q? Jabel. And yet, that Soul, which bears it elf ſo high, 


SALF- 

This Queen, in her fair Eyes, ſuch Fetters brin 
As chain that Heart, which ſcorns the Pow'r of ings. 
Almah. Little of Charm in theſe fad eines 

It they had any, now. tis loft in Tears. 

A Crows; a Huſband, raviſh'd in one Day, 
Excuſe a Grief, cannot chuſe but Pay 

Q. abel. Have C „Madam, eav'n has Joys in 


To recompence thoſe — quay I (ſtore 

A/mah. I know your God can my Woes rd 

To him I made my Vows.in my Diftrels. : 

And, what» Miſter eee = 
ou a Queen, a Chriſtian yet 
abel. embracing her. That 8 as 

Mall receive from me; 

And Jabella of Granada be. 

Bens. This bleſſed Change we all with Joy receive 3 
And beg to learn that Faith which you believe. 
Q. Iabel. With Rev'rence for thoſe Holy Rites prepare ; 

And all commit your Fortunes to my Care. 
K. Ferd. ap wes ED by that Crown you 
loſe, may gain, 
If you accept a Coronet of 
Cn ions Faber unde 
1 fp: May you in bi and he in you. 


| Almah. f owe. ay, hife and Siena 96. his Sword 3 | 

But owe my Love to my Lord. 
Almanz. Thus, when I have no li Farce to dread, 
I'm 


In ne Sons emmgtchs 
ra 


1 


— 
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Ta now to conquer Ghoſts, and 20 deſtroy 


The of a Bridal ft 
Almah. You ale 
Virtue oppoſes you, and Modeſty. 
Almanz. Prom a falſe Fear does grow a: 
And thinks true Love, becauſe tis fierce, its Foe. - 


Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals: on Virgins ſtay: 


Let it approach Love's Fire, twill melt away. 
But I have liVd too long; I never know. 
When Fate was conquer'd, . I muſt: Combat vou. 
I thought — the ſteep” Aſcent of Love; 
But dak not thinks: to find x Foe above. 

Th time to die, . 

Whoſe Aid alone D e 10 bt 

Without | 

I'll pull up all che Sluces of the Flood : , 

And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 
8 Fear not your Love ſhould ind ſolad Succeſs; $5 
ile I have Pow'r to be your Patroneſs. 

18 am her. Parent, now, and may command | 

So much of: Duty, as to give her Hand. 

| Groes him Almahide / Hand. 
Almab, Madam, I never can NR PoWi, 

Or as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 

But, when my Year. of Widowhood N 

Shall yield to your Command, and his. Deſires. 

Almanz: Move ſwiſtly, Sun and fly a Lover's pace: 

Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race! 

K. Ferd. Mean time, yon ſhall my Victories purſue, 


The Moors in Woods and Mountains to ſubdue. 


Almans. The Toilsof War ſhall help to wear each Day, 


And Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights away: - © 


Our Banners to th* Hbambra's Turrets bern: 
Then, wave our conqu' ring Croſſes in the Air: 


And cry, with Shouts of Triumph; Live and Reign, 


Great Ferdinand and abel of au. [Botuntonmes/- | 


. 


EPE I-. 
* 
: - 


When Men were dull, and Converſation low. 

Then Comedy was faulthſs, but 'twas coarſe : 
Cobb's Tankard was a Feft, and Otter's Horſe. 
And, as their Comedy, their Love aas mean; 
Except, by Chance, in ſome one labour d Scene: 
Which muſt atone for an ill-quritten Play. 

| They roſe; but at their Height could ſeldom flay. 
Fame ther was cheap, and the firfl Comer fped : 
And they have kept it fince, by being dead. © 
But, were they now to write, wwhen Criticks weigh- 
Zach Line, and ev'ry Word, throughout a Play, 

{ None of 'em, no not Johnſon in his Height, 

Could paſs, without allowing Grains for Weight. 
Think it not Envy, that theſe Truths are told; 

Our Poets not malicious, though he's bold. 

"Tis not to brand em that their Faults are un, 
But, by their Errors, to excuſe his own. $2 
Love and. Honour now are higher rais'd, 

"Tis not the Poet, but the Age is prais'd. - 

Wits now arriv'd to a more high Degree; 

Our native Language more refin'd and free. 

Our Ladies and our Men now fpeak more Wit, 


I Converſation, than thoſe Poets aurit. 


Then, one of theſe is, conſequently, true; 
That what this Poet writes, comes ſhort 


7 
And imitates you ill, (which moſt he wid gs | 
Or elſe his Writing is not worſe than theirs. 
Yet, thaugh you judge, ( as ſure the Criticks will) 
That ſome before him writ with greater Skill © 
Tn this one Praiſe he has their Fame ſurpaſl, 
To pleaſe an Age more Gallant than the laſt. 


— 66 - aa. << 


or THE; 
EPILOGUE: 
Ht OR, - 


An ESSAY on the DRAMATICK 
Por Tay of the laſt Age, 


6 Le VWs H E Promiſes of Authors, that they will 
WERNER write again, are in effect, a Threatning of 
. 2 their Readers with ſome new Imperti- , 
3 nence, and they who perform not what 


| — — „ will have their Pardon on 
eaſy Terms 


. 'Tis from this Conſiderati - 
on that I could be glad to ſpare you the Trouble which I 
am now giving you, of a Poſtſcript, if I were not oblig'd by 
many Reaſons to write ſomewhat concerning our | 
Plays, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors on the Eng/;4 Stage. 
The Truth is, I have ſo far ingag d my ſelf in a bold Ei- 
logue to this Play, wherein I have ſomewhat tax'd the for- 
n Wo A yes | 
it, or to ſhow that I could defend it. Yet, I ſo 
maintain my Opinion of the preſent Age, as not to be 
wanting in my Veneration for the paſt ; I would aſcribe 
to dead Authors their juſt Praiſes, in thoſe things wheres 
in they have excell'd us: and in thoſe wherein we con- 
tend with them for the Preheminence, I would acknow- 
ledge our Advantages to the Age, and claim no Victory 
from our Wit. This being what I have propos'd to 2 

ö U, 


Defonce of the Epilogue. 
ſelf, I hope I ſhall not-be 
into their Errors. For we live in an 
tical, thatas it determines little, ſo it takes g from 
ANT ge N. to have no other Am- 
tion in 1 oetry may not go baekward, 
when all 1 pages Sciences are — Who- 
ever cenſures me for this Inquiry, let him hear his Ci 
racter from * ö laudinqu ſequlti 

Ingeniis non ille favet it is, 

Ne 122 e pins we ; - 2 Lividus odit. 

favours not dead Wits, but the living. 

Ie was upbraided te that excellent Poet, that he was an 
Enemy to the Writings of his Predeceſlor Lucilius, be- 
cauſe he had ſaid, Lucilium lutulentum fuere, that he ran 
muddy ; and that he ought to have. retrench d from his 
Satyrs many unteceſſary Verſes. But Horace makes Lu- 


cilius himfe}f to juſtiſy him from the Imputation of Envy, 


by telling you that he would have done the ſame, had he 
liv'd in an Age which was more 2 

Si fret hoc uflrum, fato, t in £VUM, 

l aulta, — 

Fer fidtum trakeretur: 1 
And, both in the whole Courſe of that Satyr, and 5 in 
his moſt. admirable Epiſtle to tus, he makes it his 
Buſineſs to prove that Antiquity alone is no — _— 


of a Poem: but, that one A 
— & Wir 


| knowing more, and 
than the former. — — ne" 
the Queſtion in dil] It is therefore my Part to make 
it clear, that the 
cur Age are im 
then it will not 8 that cur Plays have: 
receiv d ſome Part of thoſe A 

In the firſt Place, therefore, it wall be 


to⸗ 


ſtate in general, what this MKeſinement is; of  which:-we: | 


treat ;- 1 that I think will i not be dein d amiſs, Ar In- 
frovement of our Wit, L 


A 3 43574 it 44% 
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when I in- 


Wit, and Converſation of © 
and refin'd above the laſt: and. 


Con uer ſariom: Or, an 


a my bt Pod = ww. — Py CS \ 


| po aig, * 


To begin with e 
made in ours, or ſinee of the laſt wick. "= 
I com Shakefteay, Fletcher, and Fab 2 


feſt. N Man whe reads toll eee 
pares their with what is now written, wilt fee it 
—_  — Bur, chat this is an Fugue, of 
the Language, or an Alteration for the better; will not ſo 
eaſily be granted. are of à contrary Opinion; 
that the gi then in the height of its Per- 
fection; that from Johnſam's time to ours, it has been in 
a continual like that of the Rimans from 
the Ale of Virgilto Statins, and fo downward to Clan- 
dian : which; not only Petrotins, but'Quintilian him 
ſelf ſo much complains EE e in 
hb ye if cf ore 
But, to Mew d oor Language impor proy'd; ®& ade 
coſe People have not's/juf alue for the Age in Which 
18 let us conſider in what the Refnement of 2 
ly confiſts: that is, errber in refecring 


th old Words or Phrafes which are i founding, or impro-- 


per, in athnt th are Move Proper , more 
The Reader ill eafily take Notice, chat when 1 ſpeae 


of rejecting improper” Words and Phraſes, J mention not 

ſuch as are antiquated by Cuſtom only; and, as F may 

fay, without any Fault. of theirs”: Pos in this Caſe the 
Refinement can be but accidental ; that is, when the 

Wine happen to be im- | 

pr depend ere 


n r olly to accuſe the” 
* ; and! kal of lf my Gif. 


Fara Writers have — Failings: but 
I may ſafely conelude in the general, that our Tmproprie-- 


ties are leſs frequent, and leſs than theirs; One Teſti- 

mony of this4s undeniable, t are the firſt who have 

obſervd them: And, — rite ohne 

C Bat, Malice an 
an who underſtands Esgliſs, 

read dilyently "te Wo of Shateſpear and Fletcher ; 

ant 1 dave underake. that be will in every Page | 


» 


a 
— 


| 


| 
| 
| 


either ſome Soleci/m 


Defente of the. Epilogue. © _ 
of Speech, or ſome notorious Flaw in 
Senſe : and yet theſe Men are reverenc'd when we are not 
forgiven. That their Wit is and many times 
their Expreſſions noble, Envy it ſelf cannot deny. 
Neue ego illis detrahere aufim | 
' Herentem capiti, multa cum laude, coronam. 
But the Times were ignorant in which they liv'd. Poe- 
try was then, iſ not in its Infancy among us, at leaſt 
not- arriv'd to its Vigour and Maturity : Witneſs the 


Lameneſs of their Plots; many of which, eſpecially thoſe 
which they writ firſt, (for even that Age refin'd it ſelf in 


ſome Meaſure) were made up of ſome ridiculous, inco- 


7 herent Story, which in one Play many times took up 


the Buſineſs of an Age. I ſuppoſe I need not name Peri- 
cles Prince of Tyre, nor the Hiftorical Plays of Shake/pear, 


| Befides many of the reſt, as the Winters Tale, Lowe's La- 


beur laſt, Meaſure for Meaſure, whickewere either ground- 
ed on Impoſſibilities, or at leaſt, ſo meanly written, that 
the Comedy neither caus'd your Mirth, nor the ſerious 
Part your Concernment.. If I would expatiate on this 
Subject, I could eafily demonſtrate that our admur'd 
Fletcher, who writ after him, neither underſtood correct 
Plotting; nor that which they call the Decorum of the 
Stage. I would not ſearch in his worſt Plays for - 


' ples : He who will conſider his Philafter, his Humorous 
Lieutenant, his Faithful Shepherdeſs, and many others 
Which I could name, will find them much below the 


Applauſe which is now given them: He will ſee Phi- 
{after wounding his Miſtreſs, and afterwards his Boy, to 
fave himſelf : Not to mention the Clown who enters 
immediately, and not enly has the Advantage of the 
Combat againſt the Heroe, but diverts you your 


ſerious Concernment,with his ridiculous and abſurd Rail- 
lery. In his Humorous Lieutenant you find his Demetrius 


and Leantius ſtaying in the midſt of a routed Army, to 
hear the cold Mirth: of the Lieutenant ; and Demetrius 
aſterwards appearing with a Piſtol in his Hand, in the 
next Age to Alexander the Great. And for his Shep- 
herd, he falls twice into the former Indecency of Wound- 
ing Women: But theſe Abſurdities, which thoſe Po- 


ets committed, may more properly be called the 1 
| X a 


\ 


Defence of ie Epilogut. 


Fault than theirs. For, beſides the Want of Education . 
and Learning, (which was their particular Unhappineſs) 


they wanted the Benefit of Converſe: But of that, I ſhall- 
— hereafter, in a Place more proper for it. Their Au- 

iences knew no better; and therefore were ſatisfy' d with 
what they brought. Thoſe who call theirs the Golden Age 
of Poetry, have only this Reaſon for it, that they were 
then content with Acorns ; before they knew the Uſe of 
Bread; or that Axl d'puds was become a Proverb. 
They had many who admir'd them, and few who 
blam'd them: And, certainly a ſevere Critick is the. 

eateſt help to a Wit: He does the Office of a 
Friend, while he deſigns that of an Enemy; and his 
Malice keeps a Poet within thoſe Bounds, which the 
Luxuriancy of his Fancy would tempt him to over- 


| But it is not their Plots which I meant, principally, 
to tax : I was ſpeaking of their Senſe and Language ; 
and I dare almoſt enge any Man to ſhew me a Page 
together, which is correct in both. As for Ben Fohnfon, 
I am loth to name him, becauſe he is a moſt Nieden 
Writer; yet he very often falls into theſe Errors. And 
I once more beg the Reader's Pardon, for accuſing him 
of them. Only let him conſider that I live in an Age 
where my leaſt Faults are ſeverely-cenſur'd : And that 
I have no way left to extenuate my Failings, but by 
ſhowing as great in thoſe whom we admire. | 


: 
- 


Cedimus, ingue vicem prebemus crura ſagittis. a # 


I caſt my Eyes but by Chance on Catiline; and in 
three or four laſt Pages, found enough to conclude that 
Jobnſon writ not correctly. 
"I Les the Jong-hid ſeeds 
Off treaſon, in thee, now ſhoot forth in deeds 
Ranker than ene 5 
In reading ſome bombaſt Speeches of Mackbeth, which 


are not to be underſtood, he us d to ſay that it was Hor - 


rour ; and I am much afraid that this is ſo. 
Thy Parricide, late on thy only Son, | | 
2 his Mother, to make empty way . 79" 
or thy lafl wicked Nuptials, worſe than they Is 
s OR at 


| 
| 


Dye of he Epilogue: 
That blixe that Ad 88 Lig, 
e the "af once a 5 an 


S d; and d 
Word They is falſe Grammar: 


Not Haber ir fol from thy 1 Mer 


+ the 


A Synchefis, or ill placeing of Words, of which 7 


{6 much complains in Oratory. 
De Waves, and Deu, Bau. cou'd not receive 
The Bodies that thoſe Souls were frighted from. 


'The Pre tion in the end of the Sentence; a common 


Fault with kim, and which I have but lately oye: 
in my — Writings. 

What all the ſeveral Ills that wifit Earth, 

Plague, Famine, Fire, could not reach unto, 

The Sword, nor Surftits, let thy Fury do. A394 
Here are both the former Faults : For, beſides that the 
P „tion amo is plac'd laſt in the Verſe, and, at the 

Period, and is redundant, there is the former Hnche- 
, in the Words (The Sword, nor Surftits) which in Con- 
bt to Have been plac'd before the other. 
| "Catia ys of Cethegus, that for his fake he would 
een upon the Gods, 240% Lightning, orefl = 
Engine from the Cyclops, and give 72 

. Face of a full clowd ; and fland his ire. 

0 go on upon, is only to go on twice. To give Fire at 
face of a full Cloud, was not underſtood in his own time: 
(2nd ſtand his ire) beſides the es fe © Word ire, there. 
is the Article His, which makes Conſtruction: and 
giving Fire at the Face of à Cloud, is a perfect Image 
of Shooting, however it came to be known in thoſe Days- 


to Catiline. 


— —thers hits” are 
Whom Envy to the State draws Poul » on, 
For Cation receiv d; and ſuch are ſure ont. 

Ove in the plural Number: but that is frequent with 
him; for he fays, not long after, f 

Cæſar and Craſſus; if they b; 3ll mes, 

Are mighty ones. | 

_ Such men they do dot ſuccour more the cauſe, &c 


7: 


/ 


They redundant. LAS | 
The) Hav Fs leak A lth as ar once; 


1 and by Pnterd he 
means Unaffraid: Words of a quite cantrary Sign on. 

The Ports ars open; 

He uſes Ports for Gates; which is un af: 
feed Error in to introduce Latin by the loſs of 
the Egli Idiom: As in the Tranſlation of Tulhys 
Speeches he uſually does. 

Well: placing of Words for the Sweetneſs of Pronunci- 
ation was not till Mr. Waller introdue'd it; and / 
therefore tis not to be wonder d if Ben Jobnſem has 
many ſuch Lines as theſe, 


"Bur being bred up in bs father's need fu, Bronght 
up in's Sifter s Proflitution, &c. 

But Meanneſs of Expreſſion one would think not to 
be his Error in a which ought to be more 
high and ſounding than any other kind of Poetry, and 


yet amongſt may others' in Cu i four 


8 thou art ernelly' even | 

With us, for. all. the hliuut thee given: NA 
. When vue, whoſe Vertues un, 15 
Thus, by thy Vices, ruin d be. 
Be there is Englifo, for are: though the Rhyme. 


hides 1t. 
But I am willing to cloſe the Book, out of Ve- 
earineſs to purſue 


neration to the Author, out of 
an Argument which is Froirful in i fall a Com 95 
And what Correctneſs after this, can be from / 
Shakeſpear or from Fletcher, who wanted | 
and Care which Feier had? 1 will therefore my 
own trouble of i into their Faults ; who, fa 
* — had doubtleſs written more correctly. I | 
poſe it will be for me to affirm (asT think T 
may) that theſe and the like Errors which I tar d in the 
not ondary fl. Tink ow of into which we do 
fall. I think few of our Writers 
— ar | 


a; 


Defence of the Epilogue. 
Contain your Spirit in more flrifer Bounds. | 
But that 7 of two DA was then or- 
therefore more-pardonable in py of 
| As for the other part of Refining, which co in re- 
ceiving new Words and Phraſes, I ſhall not inſiſt much 
on it. Tis obvious that we have admitted many: ſome 
of which we wanted, and therefore our Language ig the 
richer for them; as it would be by Importation of Bul - 
hon : Others are rather Ornamental than Neceſſary; yet 
by their Admiſſion, the Language is become more court- 
ly ; and eur Thoughts are better dreſt. Theſe are to be 
d ſcatter'd in the Writers of our Age; and it is not 
my Buſineſs to collect them. They who have latefy writ- 


ten with moſt Care, have, I believe, taken the Rule of 


Herace for their Guide ; that is; not to be too haſty in re- 
ceiving of Words; but rather to ſay till Cuſtom has 

2 — * — 
nem penes, trium tft, norma 
or 1 cannot — ny of Refining, Who 


2 That is a Sophiſtication of Languages, not an Im- 
t of it: a turning Eng into Fr rench, rather 
a refining of Engh/o by French. We meet dail 


| vith choſe Fog, who rake themes on their Trave 


| cannot expreſs their Meaning in 
gate, e eee off to us ſome French 


Phraſe of the lat Edition; — has, for 


Tg: heals, they — _ In- 
—— — — 0 
E — all 
ve d in 
recely'd Words to'a new Si 


* meant by Horace, in that 
conſtru d by Expoſitor 5 


Defence ef the Epilogue. 
Dixeris Egregie, callida verbum 
— —— 

$2 


And, in this way, he himſelf had a 1 
Uſing all the Tropes, and 8 with 
that Grace which 1s le in his Odes : where the 


Beauty of Expreſſion is often greater than that of Thought; 
as in that one Example, amongſt an infinite number of 
others, Et vultus nimium lubricus aſpici. 

And therefore though he innovated little, he may 
juſtly be call'd a t 2 of che Roman Tongue: 


"This Choice of Words, and Height'ning of their natural - 


Si n, was obſerv A in Ki by the Writers of the 
fo Ages: For Petronius ſays of him, & Horatii cu- 
rioſa — icitas. By this Graffing, as I may call it, on old 
Words, has our Tongue been beautified by the three fore- 
mentioned Poets, Shatefpear, Fletcher, and Fohnſon; ; whoſe 
Excellencies I can never 27 _— and in this they 
have been follow'd eſpecially b mO_ Suckling and 
Mr. Waller, who refin'd upon Ge: either have X 
who ſucceed them, been wantin in their Endeavours to 
But it is not fo lawful - for 


| beale of the Refinement of Wit: But I 
have been ſo large on the former Subject that I am fore'd 
to contract my ſelf in this. I will therefore only ob- 
ſerve to you, that the Wit of the laſt Age was yet more 


incorrect than their ge. Shaleſßear, who man 


times has written better any Poet, in any Language, 

is yet ſo far from writing Wit always, or expreſſing 

Wit according ww e that be 

writes in many P ow the dulleſt Writers of 

ours, or of any =—_ Age. Never did any Author 
from ſuch heights of Thought to fo 

Way ane mary as he often does. He is the v er 

2 of Poets; he wears almoſt every where two 

__ * ys 

deſ ag rn Neither is the Luxuriance of e 

(which his Friends have tax'd in him,) a leſs Faokt thin 

W e When bl — 


$3 wv 
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Defence of tb Kpildpas. 
{and, when he does, he is a true Eng/4bman's he kn 
not when to give over. If he. makes ith odds: Bocke, he 
commonly ſlumbers in another: And if he pleaſes you 
in the firſt three Acts, he is frequently fo tir d with: his 
Labour, that he goes heavily in the fourth, and and ſmks 
| under E. Burden in the th. | 

For Ben Johnen, the. moſt judicious of Poets, he al- 

4 ways writ properly, and as the. Character required; and 

r: conteſt farther with my Friends —— that 
it. It being very certain, that even Folly it ſelf, well 
repreſented, is Wit in a larger Signification ; and that 
there is Fancy, as well as Judgment in it; though not 

. ſo much, or noble: Be. itati | 

that of Fo is a lower Exerciſe of Fancy, though per- 
haps as difficult as the other: for tis a kind of looking 
downward in the Poet, and repreſenting that Part of 
Mankind which. is below him. 
In theſe low / Characters of Vice and Folly, lay the Ex- 
ee inimitable Writer: who, when at any 
aim d at Wit in the ſtricter Senſe, that is, 
nels of bet was deter * borrow from 
Ancients, as to my Knowled very much from 
Plautus: Or, 1 26 he 9 alone, often fell in 
to Meanneſs of on. Nay, he was not free from 
the loweſt and moſt groveling kind of Wit, which we 
call Clenehes ; of which Every Man in bis Humour is in- 
finitely full, and, which is worſe, the wittieſt Perſons in 
the Drama ſpeak. them. Cen 
from them: 3 
| ſoaks few E her, in which Cha 
ſelf, (and he neither was, nor — x 2 Foo 


exclaiming againſt the ignorant Judges of the Age, ſpeaks 


thus : 
Heu monſflrous and dete ed it, to fee 
. A Fellow, that has Art nor Brain, 
FSi like an Ariftarchas, or Stark-Aſs,_ - 
. Taking Mens Lines, gr Ragan, - 
In Snuff, Se. * 
5 And preſently after, 
4 1. mar'le whoſe N ta to. fut- a 4 Prologue. 
f Sack- but” Mouth. They might au think he would 


7 


' Dfente of the Epilogue: 
of and yet you hi : Wall 2v8 
e FR 


DO, 4 cannot abide theſe limbs of Sattin, ar rather Satan. 
But, it may be you will object that this was Ma- 
cilente, or, Carlo Buffone : You ſhall, therefore, hear kim 
ſpeak in his own Perſon : and that, inthe two laſt Lines, 
or Sting of an Epigram : *tis Infcrib'd to Fine Grand 3 
who, he ſays, was indebted to him for many things, 
which he reckons there: and concludes thus; | 


Forty #hings more, dear Grand, which you know fru, 


For awbith, er pay me quickly, or I'll pa | 

This was then due Mode'of Wit, the Vice F the * 
and not Ben Fohn/or's ; for you ſee, a little before him, 
that admirable Wit, Sir Phi/þ Sidney, 3 play- 
ing with his Words. In his Time, I believe, it aſcended 
firſt into the Pulpit ; where (if you will give me leave to, 
clench too) it yet finds the Benefit of its Clergy ; for. 
they are commonly the firſt Corrupters of Eloquence, and 
the laſt reform'd vicious Oratory: as a famous Ha- 


lian has obſerv'd before me, in his Treatiſe of the Cor- 


ruption of the Halian Tongue; which he principally a- 
ſcribes to Prieſts and preaching Friars. 7 


But, to conclude with what Brevity I can, I will only / 
add this in the Defence of our preſent Writers, that if 
they reach not ſome. Excellencies of Ben Johnſon; (Which 
no Age, I am -confident, ever ſhall) yet, at leaſt, IT 
are above that Meanneſs of Thought which I have tax d, 
and which is frequent in him. | ” 

- That the Wit of this Age is much more courtly, may. 
eaſily be prov d by N of Gentlemen 

i in the laſt. 


which were written Firſt, for. Jobnſen : True- 


Mit in the Silent Woman, was his Maſter- piece, and Trus- 


Vit was a Scholar-like kind of Man, a Gentleman with 


an allay of Pedantry ; a Man who ſeems mortified to the 


World, by much Reading. The beſt of his Diſcourſe is 


drawn, not from the Knowledge of the Town, but 
Books: And, in ſhort, he would be a fine Gentleman, in 
an Univerſity. Shakeſpear ſhow'd the beſt of his Skill in 


his Mercutso ; and he faid himſelf, that he was forc'd to 


kilns ths ind AG; Ws proven Bll KF By Boks 
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Defence of the Epilogue. © 
But, for my part, I cannot find he was ſo dangerous a; 
| Perſon : I fee nothing in him but what was ſo-exceed-. 
ing harmleſs, that he might have liv'd to the end of the 
Play, and dy'd in his Bed, without Offence to any 
Man 


/ © Fletcher's Don John is our only Bugbear : and yet, I 
may affirm without Suſpicion of Flattery, that he now 
ſpeaks better, and that his Character is maintain'd with 
much more Vigour in the fourth and fifth Acts, than it 
was by Fletcher in the three former. I have always ac- 
knowledg'd the Wit of our Predeceſſors, with all the 
Veneration which becomes me; but, I am ſure, their 
Wis was not that of Gentlemen, there was ever ſome- 
what that was ill-bred and clowniſh in it, and which 
conſeſt the Converſation of the Authors. 9 
And this leads me to the laſt and greateſt Advantage 
of our Writing, which proceeds from Converſation. In 
the Age, wherein thoſe Poets liv'd, there was leis of Gal- 
lantry than in ours: neither did they keep the beſt Com- 
pany of theirs. Their Fortune has been much like that of 
Epicurus,inthe Retirement of his Gardens: To live almoſt 
unknown, and to be celebrated after their Deceaſe. I 
c̃annot find that any of them were Converſant in Courts, 
| except Ben Fohnſon : And his Genius lay not ſo much that 
| way, as to make an Improvement by it. Greatneſs was 
not, then, ſo eaſie of Acceſs, nor Converſation ſo free as 
now it is. I cannot, therefore, conceive it any Inſolence 
to affirm, that by the Knowledge, and Pattern of their 
Wit, who writ before us, and by the Advantage of our 
on Converſation, tlie Diſcourſe and Raillery of our 
Comedies excel what has been written by them. And 
this will be deny'd by none, but ſome few old Fell 
who value "themſelves on their Acquaintance with the 
Black-Friars: Who, becauſe they ſaw their Plays, 
would pretend a Right to judge ours. The Memory of 
theſe grave Gentlemen is their only Plea for being Wits. 
They can tell a Story of Ben Fohn/on,. and 
have had fancy enough to give a Supper in Apollo, that 
' they might be'call'd his Sons: And becauſe they were 
diawn in to be laught at in thoſe Times, 4 


f 
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- his Nature forgave the one, ſo the Excellency of his 
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Deſence of the Epilogue. 
themſelves now ſufficiently intitled to laugh at ours. Learn- 
ing I never ſaw in any of them, and Wit no more than 
they could remember. In ſhort, they were unlucky to 
have been bred in an unpoliſh'd Age, and more unlucky 
to live to a reſin d one. They have laſted beyond their 
own, and are caſt behind ours : And not contented to 
have known little at the Age of twenty, they boaſt of 
their Ignorance at threeſcore. | — 
Now, if any ask me, whence it is that our Conver- 


ſadtion is ſo much refined ? I muſt freely, and without 


flattery, aſcribe it to the Court : And, in it, particu- 
larly to the King ; whoſe Example gives a Law to it. 
His own Misfortunes, and the Nation's, afforded him 
an Opportunity, which is rarely allow'd to Sovereign 
Princes, I mean of Travelling, and being Converſant 
in the moſt poliſh'd Courts of Europe: and, thereby, of 
cultivating a Spirit, which was form'd by Nature to 
receive the Impreſſions of a gallant and generous Edu- 
cation. At his Return, he found a Nation loſt as much 
in Barbariſm as in Rebellion, And as the Ex of 


Manners reform'd the other. The Deſire of imitating 
ſo great a Pattern, firſt waken'd the dull and heavy 
Spirits of the Eng4/o from their Natural Reſerv'dneſs ; 


looſen'd them, from their ſtiff Forms of Converſation z' _ 


and made them eaſie and plyant to each other in Di.. 
courſe, Thus, inſenſibly, our way of Living became 

more free: And the Fire of the Eg Wit, which 

was before ſtifled under a N melancholy way 

of Breeding, began firſt to diſplay its Force ; by mixing 

the Solidity of our Nation, with the Air and Gaiety of 

our Neighbours. This being granted to be true, it 
would be a Wonder, if the Poets, whoſe work is Imi- 
tation, ſhould be the only Perſons in three Kingdoms, 


who ſhould not. receiye Acvaniage by it: Or, af they 


ſhould not more eaſily imitate the Wit and Converſa- 
tion of the preſent Age, than of the paſt. 
Let us therefore Tz the Beauties and the Heights 
of Shakeſpear, without falling "after him into a Careleſs 
neſs and (as I may call it) a Lethargy n 
| | W 
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Defence of the. Epilogne. 


him as a Pattern to us, either in the Redundancy 
is Matter, or the Incorrectneſs of his 
admire his Wit, and Sharpneſs of Conceit; but 
ſame time acknow that it was ſeldom 
made proper to his Character, as that the 


| he underſtood not either Greatneſs or per- 
fe& Honqur in the Parts of any of his Women, In 
us allow that he had fo much Fancy, as when 
he pleas'd he could write Wit: But that he wanted ſo 
much judgment, as ſeldom to have written Humour, or 
deſcrib'd- à pleaſant Folly. Let us aſcribe to Fohn/on 
the height and y of Judgment, in the Ordering 
of his Plots, his Choice of Characters, and maintaining 
what he had choſen, to the End. But let us not think 
Aim a perfect Pattern of Imitation; — be in 
Humour ; for Love, which is the Foundation of all 


— Comedies in other Languages, is ſcarcely mention'd in 


any of his Plays : for Humour it telf, the Poets of 


the Follies of each other ; and thongh they allow Cob 
7ib to ſpeak properly, yet they ar not much 
d with their I or with their Rags: And, 
ly, their Converſation can be no Jeſt to them on 
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